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Headmistress's  iftessage 


A  DOUBLE  ANNIVERSARY 

It  was  seventy  years  ago  that  Miss  Gascoigne  began  teaching  girls  in  her  study  and  twenty-five  years  ago  that  The 
Study  moved  from  Seaforth  Avenue  to  its  house  on  The  Boulevard.  These  two  anniversaries  focus  attention  on  the 
history  of  the  School  and  its  long  tradition  of  excellence  in  education  for  girls.  As  this  year’s  graduates  become  part 
of  that  history  we  heartily  thank  those  teachers  and  students  who  have  been  part  of  the  school  community  in  the 
past  and  who  have  made  it  what  it  is. 

For  seventy  years  The  Study  has  been  in  the  forefront  of  education  for  girls.  Even  in  its  earliest  days,  scholarship 
and  accomplishment  in  the  arts  was  fostered  and  cherished  in  a  happy  and  relaxed  atmosphere.  Now  in  the  1980s  the 
emphasis  in  the  education  of  women  has  changed  somewhat.  As  women  take  their  place  amongst  the  leaders  of  our 
society  in  business,  technology,  the  professions,  politics,  the  academic  world,  the  demands  on  them  and  particularly 
on  the  schools  which  prepare  them  are  ever  more  exacting. 

We  are  indeed  fortunate  in  the  school  which  has  been  passed  on  to  us  by  generations  of  devoted  teachers  and 
graduates  -  we  are  small  enough  to  maintain  that  happy  atmosphere  where  every  student  is  known  and  valued  and 
encouraged  individually  and  where  the  influence  of  the  school’s  traditions  and  high  standards  of  behavior  can  be 
felt;  where  every  senior  girl  can  gain  valuable  experience  in  leadership  by  taking  responsibility  for  whole  sections  of 
school  life.  And  yet  in  spite  of  its  smallness,  The  Study  is  a  school  which  has  always  contributed  to  society  far  out 
of  proportion  to  its  size.  Our  graduates  continue  to  post-secondary  education  as  a  matter  of  course  and  increasingly 
pursue  careers  in  non-traditional  fields  such  as  law,  engineering,  architecture,  stock-broking  and  business,  as  well  as 
the  more  usual  areas  of  health,  education  and  the  arts. 

Increasingly  we  read  in  the  press  the  cry  from  universities  and  business  that  graduates  are  not  literate,  they  cannot 
write  a  clear  report,  cannot  extract  the  main  idea  from  a  complex  text.  At  The  Study  our  emphasis  on  language  in 
every  subject  prepares  our  students  well  to  do  just  that. 

We  are  proud  of  our  graduates  -  young  women  of  character  and  intellectual  curiosity,  trained  to  learn,  to  take 
responsibility  and  to  lead.  We  wish  them  well  as  they  leave  us  and  we  look  forward  with  confidence  to  their  success 
in  whatever  fields  they  may  choose.  They  have  high  aspirations,  but  they  are  well-prepared  to  achieve  them. 


BACK  ROW:  Mrs.  Marshall,  Mrs.  Vivian,  Mme  Looten,  Mile  Beauchemin,  Mme  Roy,  Mrs.  McArthur,  Mrs.  Ronsley, 
Mr.  Christiani,  Ms.  Biggs,  Ms.  Kirkpatrick,  Mme  Jothy,  Mile  Thibault,  Frau  Bottenberg. 

FRONT  ROW:  Mr.  McCauley,  Mrs.  Shuster,  Mrs.  Baugniet,  Mr.  Hamilton,  Mile  Glorieux,  Ms.  Papius,  Mr.  Tomzyk, 
Mrs.  Johnston. 
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Let  us  Reminiss(!):  Carrots  +  Lampshades  at  Le  Pension.  Banana  split  in  Stratford.  Escapades. 
UBumm40.  Pizza  fights.  I’m  the  silly  sausage.  Romeo’s  Intermission.  I  Love  Elvis.  H.G.S.  Centaur. 
Exams-Oli,  Lee,  Ian,  Ness.  Jennifer  =  Mantlepiece.  TT  =  Pi-  How  do  you  like  YOUR  steak  Tar  Tar? 
IT’S  GRUESOME  THAT  SOMEONE  SO  HANDSOME  SHOULD  CARE.  (MORRISSEY)  Blow 
Off.  Des’Ed.  EEEHH  Ritz  Dinners.  “We  shall  never  surrender.”  En  route  to  Spectrum.  Gino  no 
Homa  now!  Detes.  In  appearance  I  am  Stout.  Blipp.  Rache!  WE  SWAP  OURSELVES  LIKE 
CHILDREN  FOR  THE  VALUE  OF  OUR  INNOCENCE.  Brideshead.  Bonjour  Sorciere.  Granny’s 
Hair-The  Worst.  Perrezi.  Devon  Park.  Hoo  Hoo  Dommage.  Good  Heav!  Willie  The  Rebel.  Uh- 
Marvin?  Stratford  River  -  I.D.  card.  Motley  ?*@!!  Coat.  P.T.’s.  Ivan.  Rodney!  You  naughty  .  .  . 
ON  A  THOUSAND  ISLANDS  IN  THE  SEA  I  SEE  A  THOUSAND  PEOPLE  JUST  LIKE  ME 
(N.O.).  Justin.  T,  D  +  H.  Fred!  Communism.  “The  Group”.  Latin.  HUSSEY.  Sorry  about  that  con¬ 
tact  at  The  Cot.  Sanz!  HARD.  The  Grinch  in  G-ville.  I’m  pink,  therefore  I’m  SPAM!  Tight- 
Water  +  Ice.  French  Books??  Superman.  Shane  Man!  ‘STIE.  Exeter  Ads.  York  Peppermint  Patties. 
MY  FEET  WERE  BARE  AND  CUT  WITH  STONES  WITH  WALKING  TO  THE  PROMISED 
LAND.  My  Baby  Fish.  Phop  Bizarre.  Sandy’s  Sitch.  Chester,  N.S.  Night  Night  Bozo!  And  That  .  .  . 
WE’LL  RUN  WE’LL  SHOUT  WE’LL  THRASH  WE’LL  CRY  BUT  WE’LL  NEVER  GROW  OLD 
AND  WE’LL  NEVER  DIE  (P.  HUMPHREYS).  Bella  Lugosi’s  dead.  Thanks  Rhanda  +  Double  D.  - 
It’s  been  intense,  and  I  think  this  is  getting  a  bit  boring,  so  .  .  .  before  we  all  go  .  .  .  BIZE! 

“A  dark,  illimitable  ocean  without  bound, 
without  dimension,  where  length,  breadth  and  height; 
and  time  and  place  are  lost  .  .  .” 


Milton. 


§>aniiQ  McQM  ’73-’85 

Things  past  belong  to  memory  alone; 

Things  future  are  the  property  of  hope.  Home,  Agis:  Lysander 

Reminiscing-The  Best:  HIZE!  Sandy’s  Sitch  =  Bitchin’  .  .  .  Never  say  never  .  .  .  Quebec  City-flasher  . 
.  .  Stratford-tipping  pizza  man,  Baskin-Feel  my  baby,  Midsummer,  it’s  only  95%  glucose  +  5% 
saline  solution.  T.O.-Mr.  Greenjeans  .  .  .  We’re  talkin’  gym  provincials:  pretty  chalk,  whipped 
cream,  frites  .  .  .  escapade-Justin-He’s  my  Boyfreeeind-PDA  .  .  .  Walking  down  stream  with  Manitou 
gang  (poutine)  .  .  .  Diet  Coke  +  granola  with  RD  .  .  .  Sitting  in  snowbank  with  ZC  .  .  .  Not  *@!!^o 
Tom  but  Jim-you’ll  get  over  it-GR  with  her  lipstick-teazing  hair-  wallflowers-never  .  .  .  pizza  fight  .  . 
.  I  love  pictures  of  walls  Rach!  French  book  at  ZC’s-I  don’t  think  so  .  .  Airplane-The  Worst  (J.C. 
Penny).  Flirtation  of  the  nation  -S-Plan  .  .  .  SIGH-  Lust-see  ya’z  ...  I  once  measured  all/2  inch 
PT’s-I’m  sure  .  .  .  New  Years-Too  funny  (LBBB)-want  a  piece  of  raspberry  pie?  .  .  Write  lymph 
tissue  you’ll  get  half  .  .  .  Invasion  of  “X”  .  .  .  Aunt  Ida  and  Cindy  Loo  .  .  .  Second  Half  -Tiger  .  .  . 
Granny’s  hair-my  nose  is  growing  .  .  .  Exeter  Ads  .  .  .  Superman  theory  .  .  .  Squash  thudding  .  .  . 
Cotillion-“Let’s  get  excited,  we  just  can’t  hide  it  .  .  .”  Want  a  strawberry?  .  .  Doc  +  Le  Boss-I  love 
that  boy-  Zeeb  +  Fish  -totally!  When  I  get  the  sensation  .  .  . 

“I  think  that  in  the  end  everything  is  hidden”-Alex  Colville 

Thanks,  it’s  been  a  party-  Take  care-  Sanz  xoxo 


“When  they  ask  me  if  I  knew  you,  I’d  smile  and  say  you  were  a  friend  of  mine. ’’-Old  and  Wise 


(Uracg  Urctman  ’83-’B5 

“For  memory  has  painted  this  perfect  day  with 
colours  that  never  fade  and  we  find  at  the  end 
of  a  perfect  day  the  soul  of  a  friend  we’ve  made.” 

Thanks  to  Big  Jack,  Lucine,  Hezzie  and  Larry  .  .  . 

Memories  .  .  .  L.Y.  and  popcorn,  mystery  meat,  soaps,  “Mom  +  Dad”;  R.D.-GO!  GO!;  In¬ 
troducing  S.M.  to  melonballs;  T.M.  +  me  talking  about  “flakey”  +  “smelly”;  G.R.-her  wicked 
driving,  lip  gloss,  talks,  teasing  hair;  Zoe  licking  critters.  V.G.  +  “Alex”;  New  Year’s  Eve  ’84, 
D.J.’s  mellonballs,  pina  colada’s  with  T.M.  at  M.C.’s  .  .  .  Stratford  ’84;  P-Furs  with  M.C.,  pizza  at 
4  am,  Four  bottles  of  shampoo  and  “partyroom”  .  .  .  L.M.C.C.  Summers:  parties,  “The  Club”, 
T.E,  J.C,  J.L,  C.C,  P.L,  R.L,  W.F  .  .  .  “Mont  Savage”,  “Nuits  Blanche’’,  cruising  with  the  beach 
bunny  T.E.  and  Madonna,  L.Y.  +  me  with  J.L.  to  “Mac’s”,  L.Y.  paying  off  Chico,  L.C. -hiding  in 
Physics,  “this  class”,  “Boat  gang”  “the  Hill!  The  Hill!”  .  .  .  L.L.  and  his  interesting  phone  calls, 
K.A.  and  my  other  life,  J.B.L.S.H.L.M.  “Dec.  ’84,  .  .  .  “E.S.W.J”  S.S.  and  my  life,  “T.E.  affair”, 
“guillotine”  or  Cotillion  ’84  with  J.L.  .  .  Diet  Coke  +  Extra,  sunning  +  lemons,  “Life  is  too  in¬ 
tense”,  cruising  with  J.L.  and  J.C.  on  the  Golf  Course,  H.B  -our  battles  and  her  bed,  C.M.  always 
late  .  .  .  Cordon  Rouge  after  Bazaar  and  “The  King  of  the  - . ” 

Thanks  to  all  the  friends  I  have  made  in  these  two 
very  interesting  years,  I’ll  remember  you  always. 

Luv  Trace  xo 


CeaHe-Ann  (Ebang  ’78-’85 


“Training  is  everything.  The  peach  was  once  a  bitter  almond;  cauliflower  is  nothing  but  cabbage  with 
a  college  education.” 

Mark  Twain 

Remember:  Bathroom  surprise  with  L.C  .  .  .  She  wants  attention!  .  .  .  High  jumping  .  .  .  You!  ...  I 
love  pancakes!  .  .  .  Amazing  Grace  .  .  .  Cotillion  with  J.M  .  .  .  Moooo  Boy!  ...  1  know!  .  .  .  Let’s 
go  to  Mike’s  .  .  .  Smirks  .  .  .  The  key  is  maturity  .  .  .  Make-up  checks  with  D.M  .  .  .  My  16th  (sniff) 
B-day  .  .  .  Revenge!  .  .  .  seed  dispersal!  .  .  .  Who’s  that  little  girl  standing  at  the  door?  .  .  .  Grade  8, 
9,  10,  11  syndrome  .  .  .  She’s  beautiful  AND  skinny-I  hate  her!  .  .  .  Your  nemesis  is  on  the  telephone 


fWictjck  (Eoben  ’74-’85 

“Amused  and  confused  by  life’s  little  ironies.”  The  The 
Memories  of  the  past  with  friends; 

May  I  measure  your  cubit,  ...  or  1,  the  mystery  of  the  missing  room  key,  flying  pizzas,  watch  out 
for  the  killer  yellow  ball,  have  a  strawberry?  yes!  I  can  walk  on  cars,  layered  B-52s,  whipped  cream 
fights  at  the  gymnastic’s  provincials,  carrots,  hangers  and  water  ballons  in  Quebec  City,  concerts  .  .  ., 
we  had  a  flat  on  the  way  here,  to  the  park!  try  not  to  fall  into  the  pond  C.C.,  ‘funny  thing’,  stalling 
at  the  top  of  Roslyn,  Selly  Cake,  ‘Who  is  in  the  bathroom’,  strawberry  blond  L.B.,  sun  tanning  in 
March,  tinfoil  in  one  hand,  phone  in  the  other,  Oh,  no  not  this  confusion  again. 

“Memories  fade  but  the  scars  still  linger,  good-bye  my  friend,  will  we  ever  meet  again.” 

“What  has  happened  to  the  friend  I  once  knew,  has  he  gone  away.”  Tears  For  Fears 
And  Family; 

’mind  boggling!!!’,  ‘I  have  to  go  to  the  bathroom,  .  .  .  again!,  midnight  talks  with  mom  and  Jon, 
who  can  always  make  me  smile,  Ms.  Mimis,  1  guess  I’m  hanging  out  with  the  wrong  crowd,  Dave’s 
laundry  in  Boston,  buggs  and  all.  Dad,  I  will  never  be  alone  with  my  loving  and  best  friend,  THE 
GRUFESS. 

“When  I  walk  on  by, 

Will  you  call  my  name, 

Don’t  you  forget  about  me.” 

Simple  Minds 

“It  takes  a  second  to  say  good-bye.  Say  good-bye . 

U2 


Utaa  (Eptrpnbaum  ’78-’85 

There’s  no  straight  lines  make  up  my  life  There’s  no  clear  cut  beginnings 

And  all  my  thoughts  have  bends,  And  so  far  no  dead  ends. 

Harry  Chapin 

“Life  is  like  a  mirror;  reflecting  what  u  do,  if  u  face  it  smiling,  it  will  smile  back  at  you”  M.M- 
KABOOM  .  .  .; 

A-B-A-B:  R.A-UR  u  +  I  am  I  but  we’ll  B  friends  4-ever  ’cause  I  luv  u  just  the  way  u  R;  scissor 
maniac  +  stick  woman-  T.M  +  T.S.;  I  want  my  wife,  I  want  the  microfilm;  Walden  CIT’s  ’84- 
Sat®v  live,  MTM,  G +  T  +  HHHM,  midnight  ski  raps  w  H.H,  BDFIL,  bubbo’le,  L.C  +  L.C-FAFF, 
A  +  C  breakin-J.T-the  times  we’ve  had,  the  laughs  we’ve  shared,  I’ve  memories  so  fine,  your  friends 
R  like  a  circle-  they’ll  B  back  1  more  time;  C. E-Rocky  Horror  +  rabbi’s  son,  bathroom  parties  w/ 
R.D  -(-  S.M-our  men  are  here!  Stratford-room  104  (party  room),  crime  of  the  cent.  L.B-  a  friendship 
meant  2  last  4-ever;  CSBF  hard-Rach!  Apples-  K.K  (turtle),  so  far  away;  pen  power-  A.W  +  Ver¬ 
mont  man;  J.K-thanx  4  always  being  there  +  4  always  being  a  true  friend,  speak  2  me,  Egore  (N.G)- 
P  +  B;  LSB  (R.A)  what  a  joke;  Prov.  gym  comps,  (gold  sparkles);  teaching  the  world  2  sing  w /  J.T 
+  getting  the  boot;  bathroom  surprise  w /  L.A.C;  vedy  funny,  ve  make  a  special  vonton  zoup  4 
(J.C.)  Lianne-time  may  pass,  but  the  memories  will  stay;  100%  method  4  passing  Physics;  C.E-she 
wants  attention,  S.S-Morty’s.  I  smell  something  funny;  Stratford  River-  Z.C,  T.S,  J.D,  +  2 
strangers;  L.Y  (pickle)  how  many  X  did  I  roll  on  your  floor;  Z.C-who  R  u  trying  to  kid,  I  know  that 
bagel  never  made  it  home  to  mom;  shampoo  bottles;  whisper  club  (member  no.  3);  Dad-miles  R  no 
measurement  4  luv;  Cher:  how  lucky  can  a  sister  get?  Thanx  4  everything  M/D/C/J 


No  one  knows  the  real  me  except  the  ones  who  take  the  time  to  find  out. 

or  Uou  UiU  ifflfaa  a  iCtfe  of  iHapptneaa 


iiljilc  You're  foung  iRetnember  HUaue  iffan 


Sacljd  le  g>alt0  ’74-’85 

Personally  I  am  always  ready  to  learn,  although  I  do  not  always  like  being  taught.  -  Winston 
Churchill 

Scenes  of  my  young  years  were  warm  in  my  mind- 
Visions  of  shadows  that  shine,  ’till  one  day  I  returned  and 
found  they  were  the  victim  of  the  vine  of  changes. 

Heyl-lookin’  for  fun  &  feeling  groovy.  I’m  so  excited  .  .  .  Yonge  St  .  .  .  Winston  Churchill,  Grange 
Hill,  Brideshead,  The  Ritz-t- Binda:  EEE  .  .  .  “do  submarines  have  screen  doors?”  Letters??!  Lip  .  . 
sss  .  .  .  Star  Wars  .  .  .  Boo  .  .  .  New  Years  =  too  funny  (w  /  Sanz  +  others)  Provincials- 
Papineauville-potential!  .  .  .  B.SH  LCC  my  Friday  13,  we’re  talking,  the  worst!  IN  VINO 
VERITAS!!  Jean  Michel,  Puke-true  emotions-  thanks  Sanz!,  “X”,  tsss,  spices,  Brog  &  Katie  & 
Wattie  .  .  .  CSBF-hard  CYT  who  are  you  calling  a  mistress?  Pina  Coladas,  bloody  Marys  .  .  .  Udo, 
Quebec  City  .  .  .  TB-GO  GO,  MC  ...  or  2!  SS-Heralds  .  .  .  Eddie,  Pump  it  Gill?**!@?  .  .  .  HIM! 
I’m  so  confused,  Ivan,  Boite,  Deboing!  sober/lust/the??!!  balloons/rolling  stones??!!  Hoo  hoo  .  .  . 
FHBO-Rich  “You  say  I’m  a  dreamer;  we’re  two  of  a  kind”-I  love  you  baby  brother  .  .  .  and  a  dry 
white  wine?  If  you  say  lymph  you’ll  get  half!  Gotta  get  the  single:  Whoa  Baby  ....  DJ’s  fur  shur- 
Tuttles  raid-  SM,  ZC,  GR,  +  moi-the  group!  Bopping  .  .  .  smiley-that’s  me!  Dinner  parties  (OK’s) 
Risky  Business-CE!  HIZE,  Bize-BRILL.!!  Shane  Man!  Your!!**&?  briefcase,  “thank-you”-Jack. 
Birdees  cast  party-“do  you  wear  boxers?”  -oops,  sorry  Peter  .  .  .  the  BOSS  =  the  BEST.  DOC!!  year¬ 
book  crises  x  10  w/the  — monster!  My  buddie!  Sandy’s  sitch.  Tan-we  were  born  together  &  we 
graduate  together! 

Don’t  panic  everyone!  It’s  been  marvelous-  OODLES  &  oodles  of  love  Dolly  P. ! ! 

Love  by  its  very  nature  must  be  transitory-however  the 
most  holy  bond  of  society  is  friendship  (CE  thanks) 

Good-bye  my  friend,  maybe  for  forever  ...  the  stars  wait  for  me,  who  knows  where  we  shall  meet 
again,  if  ever,  but  time  keeps  flowing  like  a  river  .  .  . 


Uittoria  (Ealeotti  ’78-'B5 


Now 

I  have  no  anxious  thought 
about  tomorrow; 

No  fear  of  ill; 

No  need  to  wonder  how 

It  will  be  freed  of  trouble, 
pain  or  sorrow; 

For  when  tomorrow  comes, 
it  will  be  now. 

Laura  Lee  Randall 

Stratford  .  .  .  Physics  class:  Don’t  lick  the  little  critters;  Hiding  L.Cyt.  in  cupboards  and  finally  in  a 
drawer!  Summers  in  Italy;  ISTMUSTISNT;  French  homework!?  G.N.S.  then  G.T.S.  too!!!  Physics 
Labs-what  Physics  Labs?  T.B.-who  am  I  going  to  invite?  Pick  out  of  a  hat!  broken  ankle  legacy. 
A.Q.-huggable  teddy  bear;  reading  in  French  class;  H.H.H.-time  for  magic  carpet  tour;  V.G.  +  S.S. 
W.I.E.!,  N.S.I.L. -Europe  forever. 

Good-bye 


iRebccca  IKugler  ’83-’85 

“Every  action  of  our  lives  touches  on  some 
chord  that  will  vibrate  in  eternity.” 

E.H.  Chapin 


mem:  Summer  of  ’84,  “Hello”,  “Wish  you  were  here.” 

Scaling  Study  stairs  and  chocolate  toilet  seat  caper  with  P.L. 

Stratford  bathroom  window. 

fav.  exp.:  Hey  dude,  you  look  mary,  Santa  Eulialia,  “I  think  you  made  my  braids  too  tight. ”-C.B., 

“Tie  it  in  a  knot!”-C.V. 

Good  moves:  Going  to  a  punk  party  and  requesting  Pink  Floyd. 

Amb.:  Backpacking  through  Europe  and  Asia. 

I  would  like  to  dedicate  this  last  quotation  to  those  who  stuck  by  me  in  hard  times.:  C.V.,  T.A., 

R.S.,  J.B.,  J.S.,  I.S.,  S.S.,  C.B.,  A.H.,  J.M.,  S.S.,  L.A.C.,  E.P.,  P.L.,  S.T. 

“False  friends  are  like  our  shadow,  keeping 
close  to  us  while  we  walk  in  the  sunshine, 
but  leaving  us  the  instant  we  cross  into 
the  shade.”  -Bovee 


iJaulana  ICagman  ’75-’85 

“The  best  thing  about  the  future  is  that 
it  comes  only  one  day  at  a  time.” 

Abraham  Lincoln 

In  my  nine  years  here  I  have  acquired  some  cherished  memories: 

Chris  De  Burgh  cult  .  .  .  earTworm  .  .  .  mountain  climbing  Study  steps  .  .  .  great  chocolate  toilet  seat 
caper  .  .  .  King  Wenceslas  .  .  .  Bell  telephone’s  solution  for  short  K.  Pres  that’s  it  .  .  Polyester  .  . 
Captain  Canuck  .  .  Knights  of  Nyih  .  .  Judean  People’s  Front  .  .  flower  power  .  .  BAM  .  .  Criminal 
cod  .  .  sit  UBU  sit  .  .  it’s  you  Babe  .  .  Toodles  .  .  Mme  Lamour/ Vickie  .  .  Rose  .  .  FLESH! 

To  all  of  you  (you  know  who  you  are)  who  have  helped  me  retain  what  precious  little  sanity  I  had  to 
begin  with-you  look  maHvelous. 


“J’y  vais,  j’y  vais,  je  ne  sais  pas  ou, 
mais  j’y  vais!” 

Victor  Hugo 


®ania  Hartin  ’8B-’85 


There  are  things  in  the  heart 
too  deep  if  not  for  tears 
Most  certainly  for  words. 

Ralph  Connor 


here  we  left 

some  part  of  our  childhood 

left  it  in  keeping 

for  some  far  tomorrow. 

Raymond  Souster 


Bazaar,  Stratford-(Plays?)  Soccer,  homecoming  &  very  purple  jesus,  basketball  with  GR  &  mellon- 
balls  .  .  .  TNT  .  .  .  Blowoff!  Green??’s  at  GT’s,  Hen  parties,  Cotillion  (what  Cotillion?)  .  .  .  partying 
at  the  Trembling  Mtn  with  LB  &  GR  .  .  .  Torfs  is  the  worst  .  .  .  DJ’s  .  .  .  between  the  2  of  us,  the  3 
of  them  (MC)  .  .  .  NOT  the  MRTC  .  .  .  stickwoman  with  LC  .  .  .  women  on  wheels  sessions  with 
TB,  Cruising  up  to  Mt.  T  in  45  mins,  with  my  bestest  buddy  .  .  .  very  brief  encounters  with 
Easysmell  .  .  .  My  St.  Paty’s  Day  Pal  .  .  .  powder  blue  fruitcake,  understand  yet  Lepe’s?  talks  with 
GR,  LY,  LB,  MC,  &  DP.  Good  Times!  Out  of  control  .  .  .  SOLID-RD  Thanks. 


“All  the  times  that  we’ve  shared;  you’ve  always  been  there” 

Love  Gills 


(Ergstal  fflax  ’83-’85 

“We  leave  behind  a  bit  of  ourselves 
wherever  we  have  been.” 

Memories:  Complete  success  in  “City-flying”  a  country  girl,  CONGRATULATIONS!!  “Perchance, 
have  you  ever  heard  of  Farnham?”  “Aye  fitt,  enwaye  les  vaches!!”  Cookies  on  Sherbrooke  St.  with 
A.W.  Strawberries  and  champagne  with  T.B.  ANOTHER  dinner  party?  Being  “fashionably  late.” 
Purple  all  the  way,  right  G.T.?!  We  must  meet  in  Bermuda  some  time.  “Ya  wanna  have  a  wild  and 
cra-a-zy  time?!”  “Yes,  I  realize  you  “study”,  but  what  school  do  you  go  to?”  LAVANDER  under¬ 
garments.  Laura  Secord  milkshakes.  Waterford.  St-ran-ge  basketball  ref’s!!  Even  my  doctor  went  to 
LCC!!  Being  an  honourable  member  of  the  one  and  only  FISHEX.  Chipmunk  cheeks,  I  do  not 
have!!  BOB  and  DOUG  and  “The  Great  White  North”.  It’s  unbelievable  T.S.H  “Kiss  me,  I’m 
Ukranian”.  L.Y.,  alias  Ralph,  and  I  having  ‘something’  in  common,  will  I  ever  hear  the  end  of  it?  I 
getting  my  driver’s  license,  but  lacking  the  Porsche!  “The  melonball  epidemic”.  House  volleyball  +  a 
cast.  My  junior  school  cutifaces,  how  could  it  be  possible  not  to  love  them?  Phil  .  .  . 

Remember  that  the  most  beautiful  things  in  the  world  are  the  most  useless;  peacocks,  and  lily  pads, 
for  instance. 

“Now  this  is  not  the  end,  it  is  not  even  the  beginning  of  the  end,  but  it  is  perhaps  the  end  of  the 
beginning.” 

Winston  Churchill 


3ftaue  Ifrtett&B,  tBdteue  in  31] cm 


iHnue  IPmn&s,  iRccciue  from  (SI) cm 


(Earolgo  £feUjam  ’82-’85 

Friendship  helps  to  ease  the  Burden 
Lifts  the  heart  and  lights  the  way. 

Friends  are  angels  ...  in  disguise. 

Bordum-get  it??  Partytime,  flaaab  and  the  watermelon  .  .  .  C.K.-what  a  body;  L.C.C. -locker  room¬ 
being  in  the  right  place  at  the  wrong  time.  Right  A.R.?  JJJ  the  losers.  Face  it,  the  bag  lady  is  here. 
Mansions  and  Honey-sick  so  sick.  Big  Mac  Sauce;  I  am  going  to  barf!  .  .  .  THE  ROCK  .  .  .  The 
CAR  is  going  insane-You  just  don’t  do  things  like  that.  Those  ugly  shoes  must  be  .  .  .  LC  .  .  .  CSBF 
right  Rach?  All  over  VG?  Cyt  gets  100%  in  Physics-How?  Plug  it  in;  Stratford-SS  .  .  .  Cement  Head. 
The  Twitch  and  cherries.  Tangled-what  fun!!  Cotillion  ’85-  The  funeral  $140?!  Your  out  of  your 
mind! 


Jlenner  ’79-’85 

Friendship  improves  happiness,  and 
abates  misery,  by  doubling  our  joy, 
and  dividing  our  grief. 

-Addison 

Always  remember-Yes’m,  Yes’m,  Yes’m  .  .  Spot  the  dog,  The  angel  to  the  virgin  said;  standing  at  66 
bus  stop  in  the  rain  with  ZC  and  TS.  Uh,  Marvin  .  .  .  Cinderella  for  the  night,  Blach’s  little  sister’s 
friends-Miss  you  LB-remember  the  Leech!  “I  am  not  black,  your  shoes  are  black.  I  am  brown-” 

DFX;  Isn’t  it  funny  talking  about  _  at  a  party?  It’s  like  nothing  that  has  ever  touched  my 

lips,  BEFORE.  Sugar  pushers.  Relaxing  in  front  of  The  Chateau  after  VP’s  party.  Barfall,  CE!  Grade 

8,  9,  10,  11  syndrome!  MB-you  flaming  _ _ !  562  Chemistry  classes.  Nice  legs,  shame  about 

your  face.  Amazing  Grace!  It’s  you  babe!  Howard  Johnson’s.  The  boot  problem,  I  think  I  hear  some 
brownie-fudge  ice  cream  calling  me,  the  Fem-fit  man.  Harvey’s  after  X-mas  -TS;  She  just  wants 
attention,  ‘‘Has  anyone  seen  my  $60  scarf?”  Happy  history  hour! 

Look  to  the  blowing  Rose  about  us-  ‘‘Lo, 

‘‘Laughing,”  she  says,  ‘‘into  the  world  I  blow  .  .  .” 

XIV  Rubiyat  of  Omar  Khayyam 

A  special  thanks  to  all  the  teachers  who  put  up  with  me  for  nine  years. 


(Mltan  SUIeq  '7fi-’85 

‘‘The  hardest  thing  in  life  is  saying  good-bye  for  now  .  .  .  knowing  it  is  forever.” 

See  ya  .  .  .  cruising  .  .  .  Psyche!!!  I  love  melonballs  ...  A  blond  wig  on  a  football  field;  my  true 
love!!  driving  the  bit  with  CE,  TM  ...  La  Brise  .  .  .  Stratford  F’84,  phone  calls  +  pizza,  Rm  101  - 
where’s  our  key?!!!  Cotillion  ’85-I’m  about  to  lose  control  and  I  think  I  like  it  .  .  .  Bozoe  the  clown, 
powder  blue  fruit  and  prettyboys  much  .  .  .  B-ball! ! !  +  soccer  ’84  .  .  .  exotic  fruit  .  .  .  Que.  City  ’83 
.  .  .  shampoo  ZC;  LY’s  Pizza  Party  .  .  .  Eartworm,  theorems;  baby  give  it  up  .  .  .  You’ll  get  over  it 
SM  .  .  .  talks  with  TM,  LY,  RD  France  ’84  .  .  .  LCC  Dance  RDM!  mini  series.  Knots  etc  .  .  . 
‘‘second  half”  -SM  ...  my  sports!!  move  over  TM,  TS-Tartan  hands-LB,  understand  yet?  MC.  .  .  . 
Lunch  at  SM’s  .  .  .  maturity  .  .  .  GR,  ZC,  SM,  RD-  ‘‘The  Group”  .  .  .  Life  is  a  party-  JW’s 
sweet!!!!!  Blow  off!!! 

Thanks  to  Smike,  Ralph,  Jess,  Big  Ron,  Mandiballs  and  bopper  .  .  .  and  of  course  my  buddies!!  Luv 
ya,  Fifi ! ! ! 

‘‘Gossip  isn’t  scandal  and  it’s  not  merely  malicious. 

It’s  chatter  about  the  human  race  by  lovers  of  the  same.” 

We’ve  been  together  for  ten  years  and  there  is  plenty  to  gossip  about-both  good  and  bad!!  I  hope 
there  will  be  lots  more  of  the  good  stuff  in  the  future.  What  would  we  have  done  without  each 
other?!!  It’s  you  and  me  against  that  big  world-we’ll  just  try  our  best.-xxx  Rach 

Through  thick  &  thin  we’ve  partyed  it  out,  and  on  the  whole  have  had  a  great  time.  Thanks  for 
everything  Gill  and  I  wish  you  the  best  always.  (In  depth  comes  about  insecurity.)  -xo  Tania. 


Aniirea  iRnbinsnn  ’77-’B5 

I  entered  The  Study  in  grade  4.  This  was  the  first  year  that  I,  a  hearing  impaired  girl,  was  fully 
mainstreamed.  I  remained  here  through  grade  11.  During  these  years,  1  have  learned  a  great  deal.  I 
have  many  memories,  both  happy  and  sad  of  my  experiences  here. 

I’m  going  insane!  from  C.N.  blushing  .  .  .  cute  .  .  .  P.T.  .  .  .  chocolates  at  Laura  Secord  .  .  .  C.K.-what  a 
body!  .  .  .  G.Q  .  .  .  partytime  .  .  .  watermelon-R.G  .  .  .  tasty  Big  Mac  sauce  .  .  .  Honey  .  .  .  Bordum  .  .  . 
Flaab  ...  Is  that  real?!  .  .  .  My  mom  is  G.R..  C  .  .  .  L.C.C.  locker  room  .  .  .  grad  dance  &  talent  show 
with  P.L  .  .  .  Calories  .  .  .  N.M  .  .  .  Depression  ’82-’85  .  .  .  Ritz. 


§>Ijarun  S>alelj  ’73-’B5 

“This  is  a  special  place  In  my  heart  will  remain 

And  though  I  must  leave  someday  This  very  special  place.” 

When  we  come  to  the  end  of  a  wonderful  beginning, 
and  it  is  time  for  us  to  move  on,  we  can  only 
wonder  what  treasures  the  future  holds  for  us. 

“  .  .  .  And  all  the  deeds  of  yesterday  have  really 
helped  to  pave  my  way.” 

Tears  for  Fears 


Out  of  all  that  I  hear  and  see, 
Day  by  day  I  am  building  me; 

I  alone  have  the  right  to  choose 
What  to  reject  and  what  to  use. 

1985  grads:  Take  care, 

and  smile  forever! 
luv  Herald  X 


Nobody’s  workmanship  but  mine, 
Can  keep  the  structure  true  and  fine; 
Strong  or  feeble-false  or  true- 
I  build  myself  by  the  deeds  I  do. 

“A  million  tomorrows 
shall  all  pass  away 
E’re  I  forget  all  the  joys 
That  are  mine  today.” 


®ara  §ieu  ’79-’B5 


“Good  bye,  Good  bye,  bye.”  Yes 
“Every  man  must  act  in  accordance  with  his  inner 
compulsions.”  Hugh  MacLennan 
“It  doesn’t  matter  if  you  win  or  lose,  it’s  how  good  you  look.” 

David  Lee  Roth 

“Let  them  talk,  let  them  all  talk,  these  are  the  best  years  of  your  life,  they’ll  be  here  and  gone.”  Joe 
Jackson 

The  best  times  were  with  those  who  knew  me  best:  MONKEY,  CAUCCI,  IRS,  ZEEB  +  BOEUF! 
LET  THE  GOOD  TIMES  ROLE!!!  GC  AW  IT  ZC  EP  AS  AD  GR  LY  MC  AW  LC  TB  CM  CN  PL 
JdeB  CP  +  BJ. 

Eartworms,  teorems,  Boo,  I  got  deets ! !  Alright  Boeuf!  Gill,  move  over!X,  “my  blue  cashmere 
scarf”.  Barbies  invasion.  “We  can  miss  classes”,  the  wicked  scissor  monster,  DJ’s  =  TABOO, 
Doobies,  Gorville,  Shhh,  don’t  tell  anyone,  me  Tarzin,  I  wanna  hampaster,  TNT!  STRATFORD  ’84. 
Viva  +  Paradise,  FOOD  =  !  skininessies!  Zeeb  +  Fish,  Tarz  +  Caucci,  Traf  dance  ’82?!,  GR  =  silk  at 
shell?  Heh!  Yeastie  Beasties,  I’m  dying  to  death,  beautiful  gold  +  diamonds,  makazines  +  picatures, 
BLIPP,  hize,  yeppers,  beep  beep  zip  tang,  ZC’s  farm,  Willie  the  rebel,  Rodney  open  up  you  naughty 
boy,  buzzer,  Cotillion  =  RZ,  RK  +  GC,  TB  OR  NOT  TB  THAT  IS  THE  CONGESTION!  Ne  me  fas 
ride!  Who  loves  ya  babie  The  mt.,  FLORIDA,  ice  cream,  I’m  titi  mouse,  thanks  MA! 

“I’m  outa  here!’ 

“Every  man  is  the  opposite  of  what  he  appears  to  be.” 

Carey  Grant 


»tjUe  inure 


(Snail  (Himes  Until  tlje  lEnii, 


♦  ♦ 


Dnung,  Sletnember  lHaue  Ifutt  . 


Gillian  aalacko  ’84-’85 


People  are  like  stained  glass  windows.  They  glow  and  sparkle  when  it  is  sunny  and  bright,  but  when 
the  sun  goes  down  their  true  beauty  is  revealed  only  if  there  is  light  from  within. 

Anonymous 

.  .  .  and  what  an  experience  this  year  has  been  .  . 
Said  Mrs.  Browning,  the  poet,  to  Charles  Kingsley,  the  novelist,  “What  is  the  secret  of  your  life?  Tell 
me  that  I  may  make  mine  beautiful  also.” 

Thinking  a  moment,  the  beloved  old  author  replied,  “1  had  friends.” 

Thank  you  for  making  it  all  worthwhile. 

Just  a  few  comments:  so  you  don’t  like  grape  much  better  than  orange,  huh?  and  certainly  not  with 
T.S’s  eyeliner  or  GR’s  green  concoctions!  OBNOXIOUS,  actually  makes  the  skin  crawl!  ScarY!!  so  is 
going  the  wrong  way  on  one  side  of  the  street-backwards  &  out  of  control  and  M  laughs,  a  hysterical 
outbreak  (meaning  2  -  (squared)  must  be  deep)  which  leads  to  the  infamous  party  class  &  the  stiff 
one.  Hee  Hee!!  The  story  of  life,  the  best  &  worst  of  it,  huh  R?  .  .  .  “ness”  &  “isms”,  as  in  cute, 
one,  psyche,  AJedT!  5:00  Tea.  in  the  am/pm.  let’s  be  civilized  dears.  Punkers!!  Everything  is  toadie 
here  and  maybe  even  Bunky!-that  one  I  take  back  with  me.  WE  were  /are/always  will  be?!  famous 
for:  she  did  what?  with  who?  for  how  many  cookies?  Funny  Things!  ches?  But  hey! 

Well,  thanx  to  you  all  for  making  it  so  .  .  .  well,  for  all  that  has  passed  and  all  that  will  be 
remembered;  always,  always. 

Toodles  (for  now)  xoxo 

P.S.  One  last  comment:  “Good  friends  we’ve  had,  and  good  friends  we’ve  lost  along  the  way,  but  in 
this  great  future  you  can’t  forget  your  past,  so  dry  your  tears  I  say. ’’-Bob  Marley. 


Anna  Militants  ’83-’85 


“L’essentiel  est  invisible  pour  les  yeux, 

On  ne  voit  bien  qu’avec  le  coeur  ...” 

Saint-Exupery 

Memories:  M.C.&B-52’s,  soaps???,  “have  you  ever  walked  on  cars?”  Margaret  Atwood,  Cotillion 
dress,  S.S.,  Mr.  Fishex,  Cindy  Lauper,  DJ’s-melonballs!!!  Cookies  on  Sherbrooke,  waterbeds,  .  .  “Is 
Marie  going  to  Fla.?”  C.M.  I  luv  ya!  Stratford,  99  bottles  of  beer  on  the  bus,  Giro  Giro  Tondo. 
Quebec-throwing  lampshades  out  the  window?  Soccer  ’84  in  the  mud.  Sweet  16-“we’re  going  to 
Swensens!!!”  Vermont  Univ.,  pen  power  &  Cyt.  Ostie,  it’s  Acitone,  Zeeb.  Let’s  Swatch.,  S.H.S  ball, 
hot  pepper  steak,  PAT  .  .  .  New  Years  Eve  ’84-Mike’s  furnace,  Ice  tea,  raw  eggs,  Smurf  berry 
crunch,  bebe  rose,  U2;  (gorange,  vorange  or  orange?),  Place  Bonaventure,  the  glass  elevator  .  .  . 
“What  kind  of  soup?”,  Thanx  Anna  &  Gladys.  -  Summer  school  &  Kenny  boy.  I  LOVE  CAPE 
COD.  Mortimer.  Franchement.  LIZ:  walkie  talkie,  on  mange  des  arteres  .  .  .  Billy  Bragg,  it’s  a  trans¬ 
former  EH-MT,  Los  montaneros.  Thanx  Rich,  ’tienne,  Sony,  Crys,  P.N.C  &  Mom.  Bize! ! ! 

“I  am  a  bear  of  very  little  brain  and  long  words  bother  me.” 

A. A.  Milne 

“II  est  tellement  mysterieux  le  pays  des  larmes  ...”  -Saint  Exuprey 
Merci  Adele  &  Dad,  little  David,  Liz,  P.J.,  C.M.,  S.V.,  A.M.T. 

Gousse  d’Ail,  see  you  on  Saturday  night,  LIFE’S  A  PARTY!!! 

“Et  puis,  au  fond,  vas-y,  trouve  la  verite 
Et  reviens  nous  La  dire  ...” 

“Chaque  homme,  n’est-ce  pas,  a  besoin  de  savoir  ou  aller. 

Car  il  arrive  toujours,  un  moment  ou  Ton  sent  la  necessite  de  s’en  aller  quelque  part,  n’importe  ou.” 

Dostoievsky 


Hauren  Daroskg  ’78-’85 

I  can  remember  my  first  day  in  the  school  ALMOST  LIKE  it  was  yesterday.  It  is  hard  to  believe  that 
it  was  six  long  years  ago.  As  always  there  have  been  good  and  bad  times,  but  with  you  guys  around 
the  good  definitely  outweigh  the  bad.  I  could  never  have  made  it  without  you.  Thanks  again  guys! 

Memories:  Pizza  fight-guys-my  house!  One  year  later-  there  are  still  mushrooms  on  my  kitchen 
ceiling.  D.J.’s-TB-melonballs.  My  Sweet:  ER  and  all  the  other  problems.  DJC-TR  CV  DR  MR  JL 
SB  CC  NK  JB  AG  LC  LC  DB  SC  JP  CK  JB  CB  NLP  JG  JS  TP,  Molly,  Crescent,  Champ,  AR,  CF, 
CC,  and  all  the  others.  Wall  fiower-Traf.  dance-SM;  ZC-Christmas  holidays-Mo  and  Kevin.  Modern 
Eng.  Psyc.  Furs,  Police,  Aztec  and  the  Spectrum.  RD-it’s  a  party,  jean  jacket;  and  JC’s  smile  GR- 
Remember  the  talks-  cruising,  the  Cotillion  dinner-can’t  ever  do  that  again.  MC-thanksgiving,  DJ’s, 
Beverly  Hill’s  Cop,  TB-JF  and  his  driving-with  a  bar  in  his  back  seat.  GT-Punker,  going  D.T.  to¬ 
gether.  No  matter  WHAT,  we’re  friends.  TS-SHOCK  ME  PLEASE!  AW-YO!  WILLIAMS!  Zoe-We 
are  going  on  a  man  hunt-HARD-Nice  expression  ability  ok?  Tracy:  mystery  meat-  my  second  family- 
Hez  mom  and  dad.  U2-what  a  blast  it  would  have  been.  DD-definition  of  infatuation.  Rach:  we 
would  go  out  more  often!  Duran  Duran-will  we  ever  get  over  them?!!  Lisa:  Kenzie’s  bathroom,  the 
Cotillion-what  a  joke!  Michele:  brasserie-  Beaver  Hill  Hall.  Sandy:  let’s  party:  I  am  so  depressed.  JS- 
ways  to  kill  certain  people  in  grade  8!!  C-boys  and  Selly  Boys 

SPECIAL  THANKS  TO  -TB,  RD,  ZC,  MC,  GR,  SM,  GT,  TS,  VG,  LC,  TM,  the  teachers  for 
putting  up  with  me-you  really  helped  me  a  lot,  and  most  of  all  my  parents  and  my  sister. 

“September  I’ll  remember  .  .  .  June,  she  will  change  her  tune.” 

Simon  &  Garfunke. 


(jkaiie  11 


BACK  ROW:  Sharon  Saleh,  Leslie-Ann  Chang,  Tracy  Brennan  Rachel  de  Salis,  Sandy  McCall,  Gill  Riley,  Tania  Martin,  Tara  Siev, 
Ellen  Penner,  Anna  Williams. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Michele  Cohen,  Paulana  Layman,  Carolyn  Nelham. 

FRONT  ROW:  Crystal  Max,  Zoe  Creighton,  Lauren  Yarosky,  Lisa  Eytrimbaun,  Gillian  Talacko,  Vittoria  Galeotti,  Andrea 
Robinson. 

ABSENT:  Rebecca  Kugler. 
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Population  -  48. 

Population  density  -  one  grade  per  corner. 

Climate  -  Throughout  the  week,  mild  precipitation  but  on  Thursday  morning  abundant  flow  of  excellents. 

Way  of  life  -  Full  of  enthusiasm  and  spirit  with  the  memorable  times  of  despair. 

!  Agriculture  -  Fertile  grounds  produce  excellents.  However,  lates,  and  demerits  due  to  drought  (alias  -  lack  of 
attention). 

Dictators  -  Ms.  Fry,  Mrs.  Baugniet,  Mrs.  Balfour,  Mme.  Jasmin,  Mr.  Christiani. 

C.I.A.  -  Gill  Riley,  Rachel  DeSalis,  Leslie-Ann  Chang. 

Location  -  Anywhere  that  can  withstand  the  noise  of  48  rowdy  Beta  Lambdians. 

Rivals  -  M.G.  ?  K.P,  D.B. 

Input  -  Excellents,  sports  points,  house  points. 

Destination  -  To  be  the  winning  house. 

Famous  last  words  -  Good  luck  next  year,  here’s  to  Beta  Lambda, 

LET’S  GO!!!! 


Delta  Heta 


DELTA  BETA  has  been  off  to  a  great  start.  This  year,  winning  many  events 
made  a  great  start.  Delta  Beta  has  been  victorious  in  the  middle  schools  intra¬ 
murals  as  have  the  stupendous  secondary  I  and  II  Delta  Betians.  The  senior 
school  girls  came  out  triumphant  in  the  intramural  volleyball  tournament  and  in¬ 
tend  to  repeat  this  fine  performance  in  basketball.  The  whole  Delta  Beta  house 
works  together  beautifully  with  spirit  and  order  and  this  was  proven  when  the  en¬ 
tire  house  won  the  Lawn  to  Lawn  Relay  Race.  Delta  Beta  is  the  greatest  all- 
around  house  at  the  Study  as  we  are  all  enthusiastic,  academically  inclined  and 
super  studs!! 


Thanks,  Vicky,  Carrie,  Rona 


iKappa  2U|0 

Although  K.P.  is  not  beating  the  others  in  aca¬ 
demics  or  sports,  we  certainly  are  having  the  best 
time!  The  enthusiastic  start  of  the  Lawn  to  Lawn 
Relay  Race  to  Inter  house  volleyball,  K.P.  has  al¬ 
ways  been  the  most  spirited.  We’re  looking  for¬ 
ward  to  a  good  showing  in  both  inter  house  basket¬ 
ball  and  swimming. 

Many  thanks  to  all  house  advisors  for  all  their 
support  to  the  house.  Keep  on  with  the  spirit  K.P. 
and  have  a  great  time.  Good  luck  next  year. 

Tania,  Paulana,  Tara 


JRu  Gkntumt 


Well,  this  year  has  been  absolutely  fantastic. 
Everyone  has  worked  really  hard.  In  academics 
we  are  doing  wonderfully  and  I  hope  we  will 
continue  to  do  well.  I  wish  you  all  good  luck  in 
the  upcoming  year  and  congratulations  on  84-85. 

In  sports:  We  are  doing  amazingly.  Both  in¬ 
tramural  teams  have  won  almost  all  their  games. 
I  wish  everyone  good  luck  for  the  future  and 
congratulate  you  all  on  your  past  effort. 

AND  JUST  REMEMBER:  MU  GAMMA  IS 
THE  BEST.  .  . 


... 


Kindergarten 

TOP  ROW:  Merrissa  Simonian,  Jacqueline  Bogdany,  Melanie  Thalmann,  Katie  Lisser,  Carolyn  Sutton,  Lauren  Oppenheimer,  Katie 
Kostiuk,  Rachel  Mora. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Nandini  Gupta,  Shirley  Yoon,  Nicole  Dimyan,  Miho  Takai,  Kate  Wright. 

BOTTOM  ROW:  Roberto  Berloni,  Marc  Gorenzo,  Oliver  Melisiotis. 

ABSENT:  Marjolaine  Lapointe,  Martin  Kim,  Elizabeth  Faure. 


In  Kindergarten  we  learn  things.  We  have  books.  We  do  homework.  We  colour.  We  do  puzzles.  We 
have  playtime.  We  read  poems.  We  stay  for  lunch.  We  are  the  youngest  grade.  We  go  to  French  with 
Sophie.  We  sing  and  learn  music  with  Mr.  Christiani.  We  paint  animals  and  other  things.  We  love  each 
other.  We  feel  good  about  Kindergarten. 
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TOP  ROW:  Yuki  Takii,  Sarah  Shennib,  Kimberley  Johnston,  Alice  Dodge,  Nana  Kyei  Aboagye,  Tanya  No,  Rachel  McLeod, 
Kimberley  Hamilton,  Hilary  McGown,  Evelyn  Melisiotis,  Theresa  Schauer,  Laura  Olariu,  Kelina  Gotman,  Georgina  Dimyan, 
Juliette  Lefevre,  Jennifer  Martin,  Suzanne  Smith. 

BOTTOM  ROW:  Adam  Kocur,  Juan  Cantero,  Daniel  Gorenko. 

ABSENT:  Ammar  Khan. 
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TOP  ROW:  Christy  Packer,  Alison  Taylor,  Sarah  Ternoway,  Aviva  Vetter,  Jameela  Jeeroburkhan,  Rebecca  McLeod,  Katherine 
Wener,  Tania  Frankel. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Maury  Conochie,  Charmaine  Tang,  Ellana  Tryansky,  Myriam  Fredette,  Joshua  Khazzam,  Matthew  Simonian. 
BOTTOM  ROW:  Alex  Anthopoulos,  William  Anthopoulos,  Louis  Fredette,  Filip  Bartos. 

ABSENT:  Justin  Lalonde. 
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TOP  ROW:  Ingrid  Hategan,  Jessica  Salomon,  Leah  Russel,  Anne  Lefaivre,  Andrea  Hermann,  Lynn  Wright,  Sophie  Lambert. 
BOTTOM  ROW:  Regina  Flores,  Tracey  Tom,  Jessica  Davidman,  Claudine  Molson,  Frederique  Fournier. 


Highlights  - 

-  Mr.  Brian  Gallery,  Mayor  of  Westmount,  visited  our  classroom.  As  it  was  his  fiftieth  birthday,  we 
surprised  him  by  singing,  “Happy  Birthday”  and  presenting  him  with  enormous  birthday  cards.  To  our 
great  delight  a  story  of  the  “happening”  was  written  up  in  the  Westmount  Examiner. 

-  Mrs.  Salamon,  Jessica’s  mother  came  and  talked  to  us  about  Hanukkah  and  Yom  Kippur.  We  then 
munched  on  delicious  honey  cakes  with  slices  of  apple. 

-  Dr.  Helene  Saly  visited  us  and  told  us  about  the  early  days  in  Westmount.  She  then  took  us  to  the 
Huntubise  House  which  is  the  oldest  house  in  our  community.  We  were  fascinated  with  the  antiques,  as 
well  as  the  trap  door! 

-  Andrea’s  mother,  Mrs.  Hermann,  treated  us  to  a  beautiful  cake,  celebrating  her  daughter’s  birthday. 

-  Dancing  with  our  Cabbage  Patch  Kids. 

-  Taking  part  in  our  Christmas  play,  “The  Merry  Christmas  Elf.” 


Okaim  ifnur 

TOP  ROW:  Bianca  Towniing,  Alexis  Codrington,  Angela  Collyer. 

THIRD  ROW:  Nicole  Souaid,  Jaqueline  Wener,  Alexandra  Canisius,  Gillian  Harper. 

SECOND  ROW:  Valerie  Abdoo,  Amelia  Nourse,  Heather  Cassils,  Samantha  Kelliher,  Sara  Ewing,  Sandra  Bekhor,  Chanoy  Alonso, 
Sara  Eaman. 

BOTTOM  ROW:  Alison  Kirstein,  Margot  Yaphe,  Daniela  Flores,  Rhea  Tonan. 


Valerie  is  quite  a  riot, 

Sandra  always  seems  so  quiet. 
Alexandra  has  two  cats, 

Heather  wears  a  bright  blue  hat. 
Alexis  always  likes  to  work 
And  Angela  will  never  shirk. 

Sarah  Eaman’s  good  at  gym. 

Through  math  will  Sarah  Ewing  skim. 
Daniela’s  full  of  cheer, 

Gillian  is  such  a  dear. 

Alison’s  best  friend  is  Nicky, 

And  Amy  likes  a  boy  named  Ricky. 
Dancing  is  what  Nicky  likes 
And  Rhea  sometimes  goes  on  hikes. 
Bianca  goes  to  try  on  a  sweater 
While  Jackie  sits  and  writes  a  letter. 
Margot  has  such  blue,  blue  eyes, 
Brighter  than  the  summer  skies. 

Now  there’s  really  nothing  more 
That  we  can  say  about  Grade  Four. 
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BACK  ROW:  Alexandra  Bakos,  Marina  Komaroff,  Cynthia  McCurdy,  Ariadne  Decker,  Gillian  Herlinger,  Julie  Melling,  Tara 
Markus,  Lucy  Opatrny,  Melina  Nacos. 

THIRD  ROW:  Sandi  Chao,  Elizabeth  Canisius,  Sara  Landau,  Lara  Cohen,  Carrie  Haber,  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Danielle  Duval. 
SECOND  ROW:  Catherine  Herba,  Margaret  Ransome,  Adrienne  Wong,  Janina  Harnack,  Claire  Heenan. 

FRONT  ROW:  Amy  Dilda,  Stefanie  Moors,  Vivian  Ivanier,  Jeana  Park. 


CAN  YOU  IMAGINE . ? 


1 .  Imagine  Alexandra  with  a  very  high  voice? 

2.  Imagine  Elizabeth  not  being  good  in  French? 

3.  Can  you  imagine  Sandi  Chao  drawing  ugly  pictures? 

4.  Imagine  Lara  being  tall? 

5.  Imagine  Ariadne  short? 

6.  Can  you  imagine  Amy  not  liking  boys? 

7.  Can  you  imagine  Danielle  having  freckles? 

8.  Imagine  Carrie  ever  being  serious? 

9.  Imagine  Nina  wearing  classes? 

10.  Imagine  Claire  not  knowing  how  to  play  the  Ukulele? 

11.  Imagine  Catherine  not  smiling? 

12.  Imagine  Gillian  liking  soup? 

13.  Can  you  imagine  Vivian  with  blond  hair? 

14.  Imagine  Marina  hating  Cyndi  Lauper? 


15.  Imagine  Ako  getting  50%  on  a  test? 

16.  Imagine  Sara  with  a  low,  low  voice? 

17.  Imagine  Tara  with  straight  hair? 

18.  Imagine  Cynthia  hating  horses? 

19.  Imagine  Julie  BREAKDANCING? 

20.  Can  you  imagine  Stephanie  not  talking? 

21 .  Can  you  imagine  Melina  a  fair  child  who  is  terrible  in 
sports? 

22.  Imagine  Lucie  getting  “f”  on  report  card? 

23.  Can  you  imagine  Jeana  being  slow? 

24.  Imagine  Margaret  with  glasses? 

25.  Can  you  imagine  Adrienne  without  glasses? 

26.  Imagine  Chanoy  being  stupid,  dull  or  insensitive? 
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BACK  ROW:  Sonya  Lee  Hamilton,  Stephanie  Canci,  Lisa  Pascal,  Mebrat  Beyene,  Ariane  Shuster,  Jennifer  White,  Catherine 
Saucier,  Catherine  Bliss,  Marion  Nader,  Sarah  Bolton,  Kate  Gordon. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Francesca  Bolza,  Belinda  Lyons,  Natalie  Molson,  Fiona  Macauley,  Katie  Davidman,  Lynn  Grunberg,  Ana  Pardo, 
Alexandra  Elam,  Kim  Ryan. 

FRONT  ROW:  Rebeka  Krasny,  Stephanie  Silverman,  Emily  Simmonds,  Paulina  Flores,  Andrea  Molnar. 


NAME  CAREER  PROBABLE  DESTINATION 


Mebrat  Beyene 

scientist 

zoo  keeper 

Kathryn  Bliss 

doctor 

patient 

Sarah  Bolton 

naturalist 

garbage  collector 

Francesca  Bolza 

interior  decorator 

demolition  expert 

Stephanie  Canci 

Movie  critic 

popcorn  vendor 

Katie  Davidman 

maternity  doctor 

old  woman  in  the  shoe 

Alexandra  Elam 

cat  breeder 

cat  coat  maker 

Paulina  Flores 

boutique  owner 

bag  lady 

Kate  Gordon 

horse  breeder 

horse  meat  consumer 

Lynn  Grunberg 

teacher 

school  janitor 

Sonya  Lee  Hamilton 

astronaut 

Star  Trek  star 

Rebeka  Krasny 

cook 

employee  at  a  food  cannery 

Belinda  Lyons 

actress 

stunt  woman 

Fiona  Macauley 

judge 

assassin 

Andrea  Molnar 

engineer 

stunt  car  driver 

Marion  Nader 

rock  singer 

opera  singer 

Ana  Pardo 

psychiatrist 

the  perfect  nut 

Lisa  Pascal 

fashion  designer 

tramp 

Kim  Ryan 

tailor 

recycler 

Catherine  Saucier 

architect 

sand  castle  expert 

Ariane  Shuster 

pediatrician 

kidnapper 

Stephanie  Silverman 

dentist 

candy  store  owner 

Jennifer  White 

lawyer 

criminal 

(Sr ubt  §>eum 


BACK  ROW:  Jennifer  Bogdany,  Danielle  Dolisie,  Victoria  Klisivitch,  Heidi  Kaulbach,  Shallah  Patton,  Natalie  Gitto,  Mary  Fraser, 
Marnie  Neufeld,  April  Wisdom,  Michelle  Adams,  Deborah  Tarr,  Sandra  Welch,  Jutta  Salonen,  Jennifer  Ferguson,  Heather 
Waterston,  Caroline  Fournier,  Katherine  Yaphe. 

FRONT  ROW:  Corinne  Benguigui,  Emily  Simmonds,  Kate  Hallward,  Tanya  Hatton,  Alison  Shapiro,  Jenny  Landau,  Kim  Gruia, 
Stephanie  Monaco. 

ABSENT:  Holly  Commeford,  Tamara  Singer. 


Dear  Diary, 

Today  in  class  it  was  so  frustrating  -  it  all  started  off  to  the  beep  of  Amanda’s  watch,  then  the  innocent  smile  that  followed.  This  is  the 
third  time  this  week  that  Katherine  has  brought  in  her  teddy  bears  (I  really  wish  she  wouldn’t;  those  beady,  black  eyes  are  getting  to  me.  I 
had  not  been  in  the  classroom  five  minutes  before  1  had  to  yell  at  Holly  to  throw  her  gum  away.  At  second  bell  I  turned  to  find  Mary  kiss¬ 
ing  the  David  Bowie  pictures.  Moments  later  Jenny  B.  crept  into  the  room,  she  was  late  again!  Finally  third  bell  rang  and  we  went  down 
to  assembly. 

In  history  I  saw  a  note  go  between  Natalie  and  Debbie.  I  took  it  from  them  and  then  decided  to  embarrass  them  by  reading  it  aloud.  It 
was  all  about  one  night  in  Vermont  with  certain  people  whose  initials  were  M.K.  and  D.K.  and  something  about  warm  necks,  (why  on 
earth  would  they  write  about  warm  necks?)  As  I  was  trying  very  hard  to  teach  them  about  the  Puritans  I  distinctly  heard  the  annoying 
sound  of  Stephanie’s  retainer  clicking.  As  I  was  talking  I  looked  at  the  back  of  the  room  and  there  I  saw  Ali  staring  into  space.  I  asked 
what  she  was  doing  and  she  said  she  couldn’t  understand  why  Bo  and  Hope  broke  up  on  “Days  of  our  Lives”.  Minutes  later  April  whis¬ 
pered  loudly  to  Tamara  that  her  legs  were  not  that  long  and  to  look  at  Debbie’s.  Tamara  burst  out  laughing  in  that  fake  irritating  way  as 
she  looked  at  Sandra’s  bangs.  Jennifer  F.  was  doing  current  events  on  politics.  She  did  it  so  well  that  only  Kate  (who  understands  every¬ 
thing)  knew  what  she  was  talking  about.  I  divided  the  classroom  into  pairs.  Corrine  and  Caroline  talked  about  new  rock  songs  instead  of 
history.  During  lunch,  sitting  at  the  teachers  table,  I  once  again  saw  Kim  eating  her  beloved  macaroni.  Heidi  laughed  at  Heather  ’cuz  her 
hair  was  all  staticky.  .  Doing  so  she  spilt  the  soup  she  was  giving  Emily.  Marnie  must  still  think  she  has  braces  on  because  she  ate  an  apple 
as  if  they  would  come  off.  When  the  first  bell  rang  after  lunch  I  walked  into  the  class  to  see  Victoria  run  right  into  Tanya.  Jenny  L.  had 
her  testers  of  Giorgio  and  Joy  all  over  her  desk.  Shallah,  who  sits  beside  Tutta  started  to  bother  her.  Tutta,  who  is  usually  very  quiet  start¬ 
ed  to  curse  Shallah  in  Finnish.  Oh  my  gosh,  I  just  realized  that  Danielle  is  getting  a  ride  to  Stowe  with  me.  I’ll  never  survive  2  1/2  hrs.  of 
gossip!!! 


Ms.  K. 
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BACK  ROW:  Daphne  Maravei,  Katherine  Price,  Erika  Flores,  Lynn  Bushell,  Carla  Guttmann,  Elise  Johnston,  Heather  Brennan, 
Giulia  Galeotti,  Annabel  Soutar,  Tanya  Razek,  Helen  Theoharis,  Li-Ann  Dorrance,  Liane  Tabah,  Claude  Saleh. 

FRONT  ROW:  Kathy  Molnar,  Chikako  Nohara,  Catherine  O’Brien,  Christina  Komaroff,  Nancy  Paris,  Kenzie  McCurdy,  Anne 
Heenan,  Miranda  Mok,  Natasha  Dupont,  Genie  Cortez. 

ABSENT:  Miriam  Tratt,  Samantha  Hoare. 


101  WAYS  TO  .  .  . 


Heather  -  spend  money 
Lynn  -  put  up  short  hair 
Genie  -  put  your  glasses  back  together  during 
a  basketball  game 
Li-Ann  -  worship  a  horse 
Natasha  -  become  prime  minister 
Erika  -  look  beautiful 
Guilia  -  sprain  your  ankle 
Carla  -  deal  with  allergies 
Anne  -  laugh  in  Latin  (hysterically) 
Samantha  -  to  embarrass  yourself 
Elise  -  to  blush  like  a  tomato 
Christina  -  find  excuses  not  to  cut  your  hair 
Daphne  -  find  and  spread  gossip 


Kenzie  -  find  a  use  for  a  broken  violin 
Miranda  -  to  become  hyper 
Kathy  -  to  look  like  a  mouse 
Chikako  -  to  win 
Catherine  -  look  like  an  angel 
Nancy  -  have  a  blast  in  Russia 
Katherine  -  take  out  a  retainer 
Tanya  -  slamdunk  a  basketball 
Claude  -  use  an  Oreo 

Annabel  -  find  something  to  eat  with  peanut  butter 
Liane  -  sneak  food  during  class 
Helen  -  tell  bad  jokes  at  a  party 
Miriam  -  eat  hot  dogs 


(&mbz  Nine 

TOP  ROW:  Vivian  Welch,  Alison  Leigh,  Trevi  Berretta,  Jennifer  Toole,  Nadine  Grunberg,  Arabella  Decker,  Wendy  Chiu,  Shierly 
Armanious,  Carolyn  Drouin,  Lisa  Ransome,  Alexandra  Yaphe,  Martha  McCall,  Jennifer  Engels. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Lisa  Vineberg,  Sara  Bradeen,  Joanne  Sonin,  Carolyn  Tanner,  Sharon  Mashaal,  Stephanie  Marshall,  Maria  Tratt, 
Tamara  Gitto,  Sarah  Lank. 

BOTTOM  ROW:  Margaret  Bentley,  Felicite  Mackay,  Gillian  Wansbrough,  Kim  Lerch. 


FAMOUS  EXPRESSIONS  - 


Mme.  Jothy  -  A  vos  places 
Shierly  -  don’t  even  think  about  it 
Margaret  -  y’  idiot 
Trevi  -  I’m  not  a  rocker! 

Sara  B.  -  Tanks,  tanks  halot 
Wendy  -  theoretically  speaking 
Arabella  -  that  is  so  gay 
Carolyn  D.  -  we  had  homework  today? 
Jenn  -  Psych! 

Tamara  - 1  can’t  be  bothered 
Nadine  -  she  doesn’t 
Sarah  L.  - 

Allison  -  Mr.  Hamilton,  let  me  say  ,  .  . 
Kim  -  What!?! 


Cissy  -  Fudge  the  world 
Steph  -  Say  what? 

Sharon  -  Really,  should  I? 

Martha  -  He  didn’t  call! 

Lisa  R.  -  Aces 

Joanne  -  Maria,  what  did  you  do  to  your  hair? 
Carolyn  T.  - 1  hate  him!  I  hate  him!  I  hate  him! 
Maria  -  individuality?  .  .  . 

Jennifer  T.  - 1  do  stress 

Leesa  V.  -  Listen  to  me  when  I  talk  to  you! 

Gillian  -  it’s  a  tough  life 

Vivian  -  fiddlesticks 

Ali  -  ssssssugar  Ray  Leonard 
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TOP  ROW:  Samantha  Hayes,  Liza  Bowman,  Jonet  Webster,  Sabrina  Leigh,  Samantha  Mason,  Samantha  Porteous,  Jennifer 
Gibson,  Caroline  Eberts,  Rachel  Yates,  Katie  Chao,  Tina  Sadek. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Virginia  Schweitzer,  Elsa  Komaroff,  Tasha  Kheiriddin,  Roben  Stikeman,  Jessica  Rubinger,  Rona  Gomel, 
Sharmelle  Shapiro. 

BOTTOM  ROW:  Josephine  de  Bono,  Carmen  Picciotto,  Janet  Faith,  Alexandra  Guthrie,  Kanako  Nohara. 


Stratford 
Stanky  Koalsky 
pyjamas 
stretch 

The  Green  Room 
The  blews  sisters 
personnel  to  goldfish 
Room  105 

Budgie  Roast 

ticket  tape  parade . I  want  a  rock!  1 

magnet  mania 

How  to  grow  your  own  gerbil 
Boneless  chicken  ranch 
horses  running  in  a  field 
weekly  thoughts 
desk  in  front  of  door 


A  leaf  is  bright 
A  leaf  is  bright 
A  leaf  is  bright 
Yes,  a  leaf  is  bright 

Mr.  Heinekin  Miller  and  Mr.  Ian  Toxicated 
Tang 

Heaven  and  Pulling  muscles  from  a  shell 

“Is  that  a  marijawana  plant  on  your  sweater?” 

Symbol  =  “That  means  you’re  you  and  a  window” 

I  want  choo 

HA  HA  HA 
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They  don’t  smell. 


HOPPING. 


At  ©ur  H&zbL. 


♦  ♦  ♦ 


UGH!!!!! 


My  nails  ?!»»?!! 


HA  HA  HA. 


‘Where  could  I  have  put  it? 


Am  I  ever  bored 


Don’t  talk  to  me  It’s  Monday. 


CLIMBING. 


01]  e  prefects  Council 

We  feel  the  main  purpose  of  the  student  council  is  to  keep  school  spirit  at  a  peak. 
Therefore  we  organized  many  enthusiastic  activities  such  as  a  winter  carnival  week 
consisting  of  a  house  sculptor  contest,  hot  dogs,  hot  chocolate  and  much  more.  We  al¬ 
so  organized  an  attack  game  to  make  the  students  more  familiar  with  each  other.  Pro¬ 
bably  the  biggest  accomplishment  of  the  student  council  was  the  organization  of  a  sen¬ 
ior  school  dance  which  we  felt  was  long  overdue. 

IT’S  BEEN  A  PARTY  and  loads  of  luck  to  next  year’s  student  council. 

“Today  responsibility  is  often  meant  to  denote  duty,  something  imposed  upon  one 
another  from  the  outside.  But  responsibility  in  its  true  sense  is  an  entirely  voluntary 
act:  it  is  my  response  to  the  needs,  expressed  or  unexpressed,  of  another  human  be¬ 
ing.” 

Erich  Fromm 


Sreasum’s  Eepnrt 


Sung  to  the  tune  of  “Like  a  Virgin’’  by  Madonna. 
We  made  it  through  some  hard  times 
With  pleas  to  help  our  sponsor  child 
And  soon  before  our  very  eyes 
Our  treasurer  turned  from  meek  &  mild 

She’d  turned  stern  and  so  firm 
She  would  say  before  all  the  school 
“Now  you  listen  to  me 
A  responsibility, 

Is  what  we’ve  got” 

Like  Bazaar  Hey! 

And  other  worthy  charities 
The  poor  in  Ethiopia 
We  must  end  their  disparities. 

She  spoke  well 

She  inspired  the  whole  school 
Seemed  she’d  never  tire 
Of  helping  us  see 
Those  less  fortunate  than  we 
And  their  misery. 

To  next  year’s  treasurer 
Make  sure  that  you  are  very  strong 
Always  keep  that  chin  up 
And  you’ll  always  get  along 

P.L. 


Congratulations  for  the  terrific  collections 
It’s  been  a  great  year. 

Good  luck  to  next  year’s  treasurer. 

Sharon 


Entertainment 

Committee 

This  year  was  a  great  success. 
Thank  you  for  participating. 
We  had  fun  and  hope  you 
did  too! 

“Let  us  entertain  you!” 

Michele  &  Tarra 


(Sraii 


Committee 


“To  be  or  not  to  be,  that  is  the  question.”  Actually 
no,  the  question  is  not  to  be  or  not  to  be,  but  are  we  go¬ 
ing  to  have  this  year’s  GRAD  at  The  Ritz  Carlton  or 
The  Montreal  Racquets  Club?  Our  class  then  divided 
into  separate  factions,  each  resolutely  wanting  to  go  to 
one  of  the  two  places.  So  seeing  we  live  in  a  democracy 
and  believing  deeply  in  its  efficiency,  we  took  a  vote: 

Results:  R.C.  =  10 
M.R.C.  =  9 

Seeing  that  the  majority  (although  small)  wished  to  go 
to  the  Ritz  Gill  and  I  took  the  consequent  action  needed. 
Now,  only  a  few  months  away,  we  have  just  two  minor 
problems:  A)  DATES  B)  MONEY$$.  When  those  are 
out  of  the  way,  it  will  be  smooth  sailing  until  the  end  (or 
at  least  we  hope  so!) 


Vicky  &  Gill 


iCibrarg  Committee 


This  year  we  had  a  great  time  in 
the  library  as  well  as  managing  to 
keep  some  order  in  what  we  call  the 
library.  There  were  11  people  on  our 
committee  and  we  usually  arrived  on 
time.  The  most  thanks  must  go  to 
Mrs.  Vivian  for  all  her  help  and  or¬ 
ganization. 


TOP  ROW:  Andrea  Robinson,  Crystal  Max,  Sharon  Saleh,  Lisa  Cytrimbaum,  Vittoria 
Galeotti,  Paulana  Layman. 

BOTTOM  ROW:  Gillian  Talacko,  Lauren  Yarosky,  Gillian  Riley,  Michele  Cohen,  Tracy 
Boennan. 
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Debate 


’Twas  the  night  before  debate 
And  each  in  their  room 
38  little  debaters 

wrote  their  speeches  without  gloom. 


Representing  the  school 
to  competitions  they’d  trot 
whether  winning  or  losing 
their  fights  were  well  fought. 


The  younger  debaters: 
a  little  bit  coyer  .  .  . 

Yet  dreaming  one  day 
they’d  make  a  great  lawyer! 

Cross-X  and  parliamentary 
they’d  master  with  ease. 
Killing  oppositions 
without  shaking  their  knees. 


Even  teachers  debated 
on  Valentine’s  day 
The  decisions  would  be 
difficult  to  weigh. 

To  next  year’s  debate  team 
I  simply  will  say 
Good  luck  to  you  all 
and  to  all  a  good  day. 


Paulana  Layman 
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Jennifer  Gibson,  Katie  Chao,  Elsa  Komaroff,  Liza  Bowman,  Chihako  Nohara,  Caroline  Droun,  Natasha  Dupont,  Sharon 
Saleh,  Heather  Bremnar,  Rachel  de  Sales. 

Sarah  Lauk,  Martha  McCall,  Anabel  Soutar,  Gulia  Galeotti,  Erika  Fleres,  Lynn  Bushell,  Mr.  Christianni,  Jonet  Webster, 
Michele  Cohen,  Lauren  Yaroshy,  Sandy  McCall,  Zoe  Creighton. 

Amanda  Adams,  Vittoria  Galeotti,  Leslie-Ann  Chang,  Ellen  Penner,  Genie  Certez,  Tasha  Kheiriddin,  Virginia  Schweitzer, 
Sabrina  Leigh,  Carolyn  Eberts. 

Sandra  Welch,  Stephanie  Monaco,  Holly  Commeferd,  Victoria  Klisivitch,  Mary  Fraser,  Gillian  Riley,  Nadine  Grunberg, 
Jennifer  Engels,  Wendy  Chive,  Myrian  Trait. 

Catherine  O’Brien,  Claude  Saleh,  Heather  Watertson,  Natalie  Gitto,  Danielle  Dollisie,  Jennifer  Ferguson,  Daphe  Maravei, 
Li-Ann  Dorrance,  Ann  Keanan,  Nancy  Paris,  Anna  Williams. 

Emily  Summands,  Jenny  Landau,  Tanya  Halton,  Kim  Gruia,  Carla  Guttmann,  Julta  Salemen,  Corinne  Benguigui,  April 
Wisdom,  Tamara  Singer. 

Kate  Halluard,  Katherine  Yaphe,  Alison  Shapiro,  Heidi  Kaulbach,  Jennifer  Bogdany,  Marnie  Neufeld,  Caroline  Fournier, 
Shallah  Patton. 


•New  ftork  flit tg 

NEW  YORK: 

On  Wednesday  November  14,  the  Sec.  2  students  left  for  the  BIG 
APPLE?  along  with  Mrs.  Ronsley  and  Mme.  Jothy.  We  arrived  at 
4:30  in  the  afternoon  and  were  warmly  greeted  by  the  Hewitt 
school  girls.  After  discovering  who  our  billets  were,  we  all  sat  down 
to  a  delicious  buffet  at  Hewitt.  Since  it  was  an  exchange  between 
two  schools,  the  following  morning  we  attended  a  regular  Hewitt 
school  class.  In  the  afternoon  we  separated  into  three  groups  and 
went  to  the  Metropolitan,  Frick,  or  Natural  History  Museums. 
Later  that  evening  we  saw  the  humorous,  though  somewhat  grue¬ 
some  musical  “Sweeny  Todd”  at  Lincoln  Center.  Friday  was  re¬ 
served  for  sightseeing.  We  visited  The  World  Trade  Center,  where 
we  viewed  N.Y.  city  from  the  110th  floor.  Finally  Saturday  came. 
It  was  the  day  we  had  been  waiting  for.  (Bet  you  can’t  guess  why). 
We  were  to  go  shopping!  And  boy  did  we  go  shopping!!!  On  Satur¬ 
day  night  we  watched  the  Hewitt  School  play,  “Murder  at  the 
vicarage”,  by  Chrisite.  It  ended  at  11:00  o’clock  and  by  11:30  after 
doughnuts  and  hot  chocolate,  we  were  all  on  the  bus  ready  to  re¬ 
turn  to  MONTREAL.  We  all  agreed  that  this  trip  was  a  unique  and 
wonderful  experience.  We  are  looking  forward  to  continuing  our 
friendships  with  the  Hewitt  girls  when  they  visit  us  in  May. 

Our  warmest  and  dearest  thanks  go  to  Mrs.  Ronsley  and  Mme. 
Jothy  for  handling  us  with  patience  and  understanding,  as  they 
counted  heads. 

Claude  Saleh 
Helen  Theoharis 


^tratfnrii  ? 


Once  again  the  Study  girls  invaded  Stratford. 
Mrs.  Marshall  and  Ms.  Biggs  inherited  the  enor¬ 
mous  task  of  keeping  Secondary  4  and  5  in  line. 
They  did  a  wonderful  job  holding  the  reins  just 
tight  enough  to  keep  us  out  of  trouble,  from  get¬ 
ting  sick  and  still  permitting  us  to  have  a  marvel¬ 
ous  time. 

We  left  on  Tuesday,  October  2  at  1:00  p.m. 
loaded  with  clothes  and  food  -  everything  ranging 
from  fruit  to  chocolate-covered  rice  crispy 
squares.  We  arrived  at  the  Festival  Inn  in  Strat¬ 
ford  about  9:30  that  night  and  left  Stratford  at 
11:30  p.m.  on  Thursday. 

We  saw  three  Shakespearean  plays:  The  Mer¬ 
chant  of  Venice,  Romeo  and  Juliette,  A  Midsum¬ 
mer  Night’s  Dream;  and  last  but  not  least  A 
Streetcar  Named  Desire  by  Tennessee  Williams. 
Because  of  the  high  quality  of  performances  the 
full  impact  is  difficult  to  express.  However,  all 
will  be  remembered  by  all  of  us  for  a  long  time. 

To  Mrs.  Marshall  and  Ms.  Biggs  we  can  only 
say  thank  you.  The  plays  were  wonderful,  the  en¬ 
tire  trip  was  thoroughly  enjoyable  and  although 
we  all  returned  exhausted  it  was  a  fantastic  expe¬ 
rience. 

Carolyn  Nelham 


Gutter 


TOP  ROW:  Gillian  Riley,  Sandy  McCall,  Rachel  De  Salis,  Lauren  Yaroshy,  Tania  Martin,  Zoe  Creighton, 
Michele  Cohen,  Jessica  Rubinger,  Gillian  Talacko. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Josephine  de  Bono,  Sarah  Lank,  Martha  McCall,  Anna  Wiluens,  Felicity  Mackay,  Carolyn 
Eberts,  Stephanie  Marshall. 

BOTTOM  ROW:  Samantha  Hayes,  Rona  Gomel,  Roben  Stikeman,  Janet  Faith. 


Whoa  Baby!! 

This  year,  although  we  didn’t  quite  make  it  to  the  championships  we  did  have  a  super 
time!  Most  importantly,  we  DID  NOT  lose  to  E.C.S.,  but  we  didn’t  beat  them  either.  We 
tried  to  psych  them  out  with  our  wild  hair  temporarily  dyed  in  the  school  colours. 

Thanks  Tiger  (Mrs.  Balfour)  for  B-E-ing  aggressive!!!! 


Sttfank  flau 

fRr.  ilr  libel 
& 

ifflrs.  tKerr 
for  all  your 
generosity  in 
tlje  years  you 
Ijaue  botlf  been 
at  mm  mrn^. 


SIXTA  FORM  PRIZES 


Auiarifi 


SCHOOL  PRIZES 


Head  Girl . 

Sub-Head  Girl . 

Vale  Prize  -  For  Academic 

Achievement . 

Academic  Promise . 

SOGA  Citizenship  Prize  .  . 
Drama  Plaque . 

Yearbook  Plaque . 


MERIT  AWARDS 

Grade  4 . 

Grade  5 . 

Grade  6 . 

Secondary  I 

(In  memory  of  Andrea  Stewart 
1945-79,  Head  Girl  1962/63)  .  .  . 

Secondary  II . 

Secondary  III . 

Secondary  IV . 

HOUSE  AWARDS 

a.  HOUSE  SWIMMING  CUP _ 

Accepted  By:  ...  Michele  Cohen 

b.  HOUSE  ATHLETICS  CUP 

. 4th....  Kappa  Rho  . 

3rd  ....  Beta  Lambda  .... 

2nd  ....  Mu  Gamma . 

1st  ....  Delta  Beta . 

Accepted  By:  ...  Gona  Gomel 

c.  HOUSE  DEBATE  PLAQUE  .  .  . 
Accepted  By:  ...  Paulana  Layman 

d.  HOUSE  POINT  CUP 

Kappa  Rho  . 

Delta  Beta . 

Beta  Lambda  .... 
Mu  Gamma . 


Zoe  Creighton 
Sandy  McCall 

Leslie-Ann  Chang 
Vittoria  Galeotti 
Anna  Williams 
Zoe  Creighton  and 
Paulana  Layman 
Rachel  DeSalis  and 
Anna  Williams 


Nicole  Souaid 
Tara  Markas 
Jennifer  White 


Debbie  Tarr 
Annabel  Saetar 
Martha  McCall  and 
Vivian  Welch 
Rena  Gemel 


Mu  Gamma 


1259 

1699 

1920 

1984 


Kappa  Rho 


1462 

1494 

1783 

1938 


WHITLEY  AWARD 
FOR  HANDWRITING 

SENIOR 

Hon.  Mention-Rachel  De  Salis 
2nd--Sharmelle  Shapiro 
lst--Katie  Chao 

INTERMEDIATE 
2nd— Jutta  Salonen 
lst-Guilia  Galeotti 
JUNIOR 

2nd-Lucy  Opatrny 
lst-Chanoy  Nunez-Alonso 

VERSE  SPEAKING 

SENIOR 

2nd-Tasha  Kheiridden 
lst-Tara  Siev 

INTERMEDIATE 
lst-Li-Ann  Dorrance 
JUNIOR 

lst-Paulina  Flores 


PUBLIC  SPEAKING 
SENIOR 

3rd-Paulana  Layman 
2nd--Tania  Martin 
lst-Zoe  Creighton 

SECONDARY  I  AND  II 
2nd-Guilia  Galeotti 
lst-Natasha  Dupont 


ALEXANDER  HUTCHISON 
ESSAY  COMPETITION 


SENIOR 
2nd-Tina  Sadek 
1st—' Tasha  Kheiriddin 
INTERMEDIATE 
2nd-Martha  McCall 
lst-Jennifer  Engels 
JUNIOR 

3rd— Alison  Kirstein 
2nd-Sarah  Ewing 
lst-Tara  Markus 
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BACK  ROW:  Janet  Faith,  Carrie  Eberts,  Sam  Hayes 
FRONT  ROW:  Tamara  Gitto,  Lynn  Bushell. 


Haimmtnn 


BACK  ROW:  Katherine  Yaphe,  Guilia  Galeotti,  Heidi 
Kalbach. 

FRONT  ROW:  Natasha  Dupont,  Heather  Brennan, 
Annabel  Soutar. 
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BACK  ROW:  Sandy  McCall,  Tania  Martin,  Zoe 
Creighton. 

FRONT  ROW:  Vittoria  Galeotti,  Gill  Riley,  Michele 
Cohen. 

In  the  Bantam  category  the  doubles  teams 
of  Guilia  Galeotti  and  Annabel  Soutar  and 
Heidi  Kalbach  and  Heather  Brennan  placed 
first  and  second  respectively.  The  Bantam 
team  also  won  the  GMAA  Championship. 


BACK  ROW:  Sabrina  Leigh,  Cissy  MacKay,  Roben  Stikeman,  Tania  Martin,  Tara  Siev,  Margaret  Bentley,  Samantha 
Mason,  Sara  Lank. 

FRONT  ROW:  Trevi  Beretta,  Tina  Sadek,  Jessica  Rubinger,  Gill  Riley. 


Mentor  ^Basketball 


The  Bantam  basketball  team  had  an  excellent 
season  and  placed  second  in  their  division  - 
Congratulations! 

The  Juvenile  team  showed  a  lot  of  spirit!!! 


BACK  ROW:  Holly  Comford,  Li-anne  Dorrance,  Tanya  Razek,  Annabel  Soutar,  Guilia  Galeotti,  Katherine  O’Brian. 
FRONT  ROW:  Katherine  Yaphe,  Heather  Waterston,  Miranda  Mok,  Genie  Cortez. 


Uantam  HaaketbaU 


BACK  ROW:  Sandy  McCall,  Lauren  Yarosky. 

FRONT  ROW:  Michele  Cohen,  Alicki  Gutherie,  Virginia  Schweitzer,  Martha 
McCall. 


Untmnzbiatz 

(SgittnasticB 

Sltanx 

Both  the  Novice  and  Intermediate  gymnastic  teams  won  the  GMAA  championships.  The  following 
girls  also  participated  in  the  Quebec  provincials:  Natasha  Dupont,  Erika  Flores,  Sara  Lank,  and 
Martha  and  Sandy  McCall.  In  the  Intermediate  category  Sandy  McCall  placed  second  on  the  balance 
beam;  only  four-tenths  of  a  point  from  first  place.  Thanks  Mrs.  B  -  your  records  are  hipp! 

PROVINCIAL  MEMORIES: 

Whipped  cream  fights 
Gummy  Bears 
Natasha  at  McDonalds 
Sara  as  photographer 
Erika  and  her  Vogue 
Martha  -  contacts??? 

Lisa’s  tape 

QWAK  QWAK  -  ST.  LOUIS! 

SALUT SANDY! 


BACK  ROW:  Natasha  Dupont,  Sara  Lank,  Lynn  Bushell. 

FRONT  ROW:  ,  Carla  Guttman,  Erika  Flores,  Heather  Waterston,  Kate  Hallward. 


BACK  ROW:  Elsa  Kamaroff,  Tanya  Razek,  Margaret  Bentley,  Li-ann  Dorance,  Lynn  Bushell,  Genie  Cortez. 
FRONT  ROW:  Carla  Guttman,  Virginia  Schweitzer,  Tamara  Gitto. 


IMlegbaU 


Once  again  this  year  the  school 
fielded  Midget  and  Bantam 
teams. 

Both  teams  played  with  great 
spirit.  The  Bantam  team  are  to  be 
congratulated  on  winning  the 
Silver  Medal. 


Hantam  BoUeuball 


BACK  ROW:  Katherine  Yaphe,  Natalie  Gitto,  Annabel  Soutar,  Danielle  Delise,  Miranda  Mok. 
FRONT  ROW:  Erika  Flores,  Guilia  Galeotti,  Natasha  Dupont. 


BACK  ROW:  Mme.  Jothy,  Gill  Riley,  Arabella  Decker,  Tania  Martin,  Margaret  Bentley,  Carrie  Eberts,  Guilia  Galeotti,  Gillian 
Wansbourough,  Alison  Leigh. 

FRONT  ROW:  Katherine  Price,  Tamara  Singer,  Marnie  Neufeld,  Natasha  Dupont,  Erika  Flores,  Annabel  Soutar,  Carla  Guttman. 

In  the  Halo  Road  Race  in  the  Spring  Annabel  Soutar  placed  second,  followed  by  Mary  Fraser  who  was 
third.  WELL  DONE!!  The  Study  also  participated  in  the  cross-country  race  in  the  fall  and  showed  fine 
finishings.  The  Bantam  team  as  a  whole  placed  second  in  the  GMAA  Championships. 

THANKS  Mme.  JOTHY. 


US 


GRADE  1 


Grade  2, 

Noisy,  charming, 
crazy,  happy, 
adorable 
Wild,  cute 
playful, 
rough,  kind, 
loveable, 
lively,  funny, 
cuddly,  silly, 

Boys,  girls, 
Handwriters,  readers, 
artists, 
gymnasts, 
computer 
scientists, 
learners, 
thinkers, 
mathematicians, 
social  scientists, 
linguistic, 
musical, 

SUPER!  TERRIFIC! 


We  have  been  thinking  about  how  we  could  improve  our 
world.  Here  are  some  observations .  .  . 


by  GRADE  2 

(help  from  Mrs.  Finley) 


JUAN  -  I  would  like  to  see  a  beach  with  crocodiles  near 
Montreal. 

GEORGINA  -  People  would  be  nicer  to  one  another. 

ALICE  - 1  would  set  an  example  to  children  growing  up. 
DANIEL  -  I  would  like  to  see  more  old-fashioned  sailing 
boats  and  castles  around. 

KELINA  -  People  should  never  have  to  part  from  their 
friends. 

KIMMY  H.  -  I  would  tie  a  big  scarf  around  the  whole  world 
to  keep  everybody  warm. 

KIMMY  J.  - 1  would  make  sure  that  no  one  was  poor  and  had 
families. 

ADAM  - 1  would  like  the  sun  to  shine  forever. 

AMMAR  -  No  one  would  ever  be  sick  in  this  world. 

NANA  -  No  one  would  be  allowed  to  gamble  anymore. 
JULIETTE  -  Nobody  would  age,  we  would  all  stay  young 
forever. 

JENNIFER  -  I  would  like  more  seeds  for  flowers.  There 
should  be  flowers  everywhere. 

HILARY  -  Everyone  ought  to  eat  more  jellybeans  and  maybe 
turn  into  rainbow  people. 

RACHEL  -  Our  parents  would  never  die. 

EVELYN  -  All  roofs  should  be  made  of  mittens! 

TANYA  - 1  would  like  a  rainbow  house. 

LAURA  - 1  would  build  a  swing  in  the  school  grounds. 

KIKI  - 1  would  like  Russia  and  America  to  be  good  friends. 
SARAH  -  There  would  be  love  everywhere  because  there  is 
not  enough. 

SUZIE  -  I  would  like  junk  food  to  turn  into  nutritious  food 
and  nutritious  food  to  turn  into  junk  food. 

YUKI  -  There  would  be  more  birds  in  the  world. 


A  SPIDER  ON  THE  WALL 


Look 

What  do  you  see? 

I  see  a  spider  on  the  wall, 
I’m  afraid  of  spiders 
What  if  it  comes  down, 
And  b-b-b-bites  me? 

I’ll  get  a  shot, 

Oh  no  it’s  coming  down 
What  should  I  do? 

I  know.  I’LL  RUN. 

FOR  MY  LIFE 

BY:  Alison  Kirstein 
Grade  Four 


WASHING  HANGING  ON  THE  LINE 

Washing  hanging  on  the  line, 

Blowing  in  the  breeze, 

How  lovely  you  look, 

Just  like  a  butterfly. 

A  little  red  shirt. 

Pants  and  underwear  too, 

Oh  how  I  would  like  to  be  washing, 
Hanging  on  a  line, 

Just  like  you. 


BY :  Heather  Cassils 
Grade  4 


WINTER 

Winter  is  white, 

Snowy  and  cold, 

A  change  from  the  sun, 

And  summer  clothes, 

I  wonder  why  God  created  this? 

To  make  us  think  of  the  time  we  miss? 
With  the  sun. 


BY:  Gillian  Harper 
Grade  4 


PLEASE  DON’T  LET  GO 

I  remember  the  first  time  I  met  him.  I  was  seven  years  old.  I  can  admit  openly  now  that  I  was 
afraid  of  him.  I  have  always  been  afraid  of  old  people  ever  since  I  can  remember.  My  parents 
drove  my  older  sister  and  I  to  the  Golden  Age  Happy  Nursing  Home,  where  we  were  greeted  by  a 
young  lady  who  told  us  to  take  off  our  hats,  coats,  and  boots  and  gave  us  paper  slippers  so  as  not 
to  distrub  the  patients  as  we  walked. 

When  we  entered  the  room,  I  knew  that  I  would  never  forget  his  face.  It  was  old  and  wizened 
but  his  eyes-they  weren’t  just  any  old  eyes-were  thoughtful,  bright  blue  bubbly  eyes.  He  was  sitting 
in  a  large,  rather  unattractive,  green  Lazy  Boy  chair.  The  minute  he  saw  Sharon  and  I,  he  held  out 
his  old  and  wrinkled  hands  as  if  to  say,  “Come,  let  me  hug  you.” 

Sharon,  being  the  eldest  and  not  as  shy  as  me,  walked  up  to  the  old  man  and  kissed  him  on  his 
cheek.  I  just  stood  there  with  a  cold  and  frightened  look  on  my  face.  When  my  mother  told  me  to 
kiss  the  stranger,  I  flatly  refused  and  ran  out  of  the  room  with  tears  pouring  from  my  eyes. 

Looking  back  I  could  kick  myself.  How  could  I  be  so  thoughtless?  My  father  raced  after  me.  I 
have  never  seen  him  run  so  fast.  He  grabbed  me  by  my  arm  and  kneeled  down  in  front  of  me  so 
that  he  was  my  height.  He  looked  me  straight  in  the  eye  and  said,  “Claude,  there’s  no  reason  to  be 
afraid-he’s  your  grandfather,”  and  he  then  took  me  back  to  his  room. 

In  spite  of  my  previous  rudeness,  grandad  lovingly  held  out  his  arms  and  gave  me  a  second 
chance.  This  time,  I  was  not  afraid.  I  ran  up  to  him  and  gave  him  a  kiss.  In  return,  he  lifted  me  up 
and  placed  me  on  his  lap.  Then  he  picked  up  my  hand  and  placed  it  on  his  own.  He  squeezed  so 
hard  that  it  hurt. 

From  then  onward,  grandad  and  I  were  very  close.  I  visited  him  nearly  every  weekend,  and  we 
talked  about  everything.  I  loved  my  grandfather  more  than  anyone  in  the  world,  and  hated  being 
away  from  him  during  the  week.  I  was  no  longer  afraid  of  old  people,  in  fact,  I  was  always 
comfortable  around  them. 

I  remember  when  I  was  in  the  fifth  grade  I  had  a  history  test  that  I  was  very  frightened  about. 
Grandad  helped  me  study  for  it  and  I  passed  with  flying  colors.  I  went  home  that  day  excited  to 
call  him  and  tell  him  the  good  news.  When  I  got  home  I  was  very  surprised  to  find  my  mother,  on 
the  living  room  sofa,  crying.  When  I  asked  what  was  wrong,  she  told  me  that  my  grandfather  had 
died  after  a  severe  heart  attack.  I  cried  in  my  room  for  the  rest  of  the  night.  The  next  day,  I  missed 
school  in  order  to  attend  his  funeral. 

I  will  never  forget  Grandfather.  He  taught  me  that  old  people  are  just  as  good  as  everybody  else- 
except  they  are  wiser! 


Claude  Saleh 
Secondary  II 


DISTANCE 

When  I  think  of  you,  my  love,  so  far  away, 

I  wish  my  thoughts  could  fly 
To  you  on  soft  dove  wings, 

And  caress  your  soul  with  lace-gloved  hands. 

The  distance  between  us  stiffles  my  thoughts, 
I  try  to  write  them  to  you, 

But  the  words  mock  me, 

Not  saying  what  I  mean, 

And  words  over  impersonal  wires 
Are  not  sufficient. 

I  wish  you  were  here  with  me, 

Or  I  was  there 

So  our  secret  language  could  take  over, 

And  my  thoughts  would  be  free, 


Ellen  Penner 
Secondary  V 


DEUX  OU  TROIS  CHOSES  QUE  JE  SAID  D’ELLE 


Je  sais  son  nom.  Elle  s’appelle  Therese  Laurin.  Je  sais  son  age.  Elle  a  quinze  ans.  Je  sais  aussi,  qu’elle  etait  dans  ma 
classe  la  semaine  derniere.  Maintenant,  c’est  mardi,  et  sa  place  et  son  easier  sont  vides.  II  y  a  une  autre  chose  que  je  sais. 
Elle  est  morte.  Je  me  souviens  des  premieres  semaines  d’ecole.  Elle  etait  nouvelle  et  personne  ne  faisait  attention  a  elle. 
Elle  etait  nerveuse  et  elle  ne  parlait  pas.  Peut-etre  est-ce  parce  que  personne  ne  lui  adressait  la  parole?  Je  ne  sais  pas.  Je  ne 
sais  plus.  Elle  s’est  assise  a  cote  de  la  fenetre  et  s’est  enfermee  dans  son  silence. 

Pendant  les  mois  (nous  sommes  maintenant  en  mars),  elle  est  restee  a  sa  place  en  silence.  La  seule  fois  ou  j’ai  entendu 
sa  vois  e’etait  quand  elle  a  respondu  aux  questions  posees  par  un  professeur. 

Les  autres  membres  de  la  classe  se  moquaient  d’elle  et  ne  faisaient  rien  de  gentil  pour  elle.  En  toute  verite,  je  n’ai  rien 
fait  non  plus. 

Maintenant,  elle  est  morte,  sans  ami,  Comment?  Elle  s’est  suicidee.  Quand  notre  professuer  nous  a  appris  la  nouvelle 
un  lourd  silence  a  pese  sur  la  classe.  Personne  n’a  pleure  et  personne  n’a  mentionne  la  question  que  je  me  posais.  Est  ce 
qu’on  aurait  pu  faire  quelque  chose?  On  n’etait  pas  ses  amis  proches.  On  n’etait  meme  pas  ses  amis. 

Mais  maintenant  on  ne  peut  plus  rien  faire.  On  ne  pourra  plus  rien  faire. 

Aujourd’hui,  quand  je  suis  entree  dans  la  classe,  son  pupitre  n’etait  pas  a  cote  de  la  fenetre  ...  II  a  disparu,  comme 
elle,  sans  un  mot. 


By  Tamara  Gitto 


THE  EMPTY  POCKET 

Sometimes  I  look  up  into  God’s  overflowing  cup  and  stare  at  our  universal  crystal,  wishing  that  it  were  mine.  I  would 
picture  myself  lifting  it  from  its  proper  place  and  thrusting  it  into  my  pocket,  where  it  shall  shine  its  everlasting  light.  One 
day  I  decided  to  borrow  this  light  from  its  owner  and  reached  up  into  the  sky  to  grasp  it,  but,  when  I  was  close  enough  to 
see  its  yellow  reflection  on  my  hand  as  we  all  do  when  we  place  a  buttercup  to  our  chins,  I  could  reach  no  further.  For  I 
realized  how  selfish  I’d  been.  I  am  sure  that  others  have  desired  that  intangible  star  to  be  their  own  as  much  as  I,  but  yet, 
it  is  still  hanging  from  its  invincible  threads  and  shining  down  on  us  all,  bringing  us  eternal  happiness.  I  carefully  re¬ 
moved  my  fingers  from  its  outer  crust  so  as  not  to  shatter  its  glass,  and  quickly  placed  my  empty  hand  back  into  my 
pocket.  Now,  whenever  I  walk  by  my  friend’s  radiant  beams  I  look  up  at  her,  and  I  smile,  and  I  see  that  she  too  smiles 
back  at  me. 


By  Lisa  Cytrynbaum 
Secondary  V 


ACT  OF  THE  HEART 


A  thunderstorm  raged  outside  as  a  girl  looked  through  her  window.  At  a  glance,  anyone  would  have  said  she  looked 
peaceful  and  perfectly  in  control  of  herself.  Happy?  No,  there  was  no  sign  of  it,  but  contented,  yes.  Upon  closer  in¬ 
spection,  one  would  have  not  been  so  sure.  She  had  a  certain  aloofness  in  her  eyes  that  gave  the  impression  she  was 
millions  of  miles  away.  Almost  as  if  she  were  living  in  a  fantasy  rather  than  a  reality. 

She  left  her  food  untouched  again,  but  she  had  not  been  hungry.  There  had  been  too  many  things  to  think  about,  too 
many  things  to  reflect  over.  Her  mind  seemed  very  groggy  now.  She  should  not  have  taken  that  pill.  It  seemed  to  her  that 
every  time  she  tried  to  focus  on  one  idea,  her  mind  began  to  wander. 

There  were  so  many  unanswered  questions,  so  many  unspoken  words.  Why  had  she  existed?  Why  could  not  God 
create  another  person  instead  of  her?  Had  she  ever  done  anything  right  in  her  life?  Ever  since  she  could  remember,  she 
had  always  done  something  wrong.  Even  at  birth  she  had  been  a  disappointment;  both  her  mother  and  father  wanted  a 
son.  Worse  yet  she  did  not  even  share  any  of  her  parent’s  attributes.  She  did  not  inherit  her  mother’s  grace  and  beauty 
nor  did  she  inherit  her  father’s  mental  and  athletic  ability.  In  fact,  it  seemed  to  her  that  she  was  not  very  good  at  any¬ 
thing.  She  loved  her  mother  and  father  dearly,  but  she  knew  she  was  a  constant  embarrassment  to  them.  Everything  she 
had  attempted  to  succeed  in,  she  inevitably  failed  in. 

As  a  child,  she  used  to  dream  that  one  day  her  parents  would  love  her  and  be  proud  of  her,  but  now  she  knew  it  would 
never  be.  Her  newly  born  brother  had  made  sure  of  that.  As  she  had  been  a  curse  from  the  gods,  he  would  be  a  gracious 
gift.  She  did  not  matter  to  them  anymore.  She  was  forgotten,  discarded.  Like  an  old  object  which  had  been  thrown  away 
after  it  had  served  its  purpose.  She  had  tried  so  hard  to  please  them,  to  make  them  happy.  Everything  she  had  ever  done 
had  been  for  them.  And  this  would  be  for  them  too.  This  would  be  an  act  of  the  heart.  She  walked  in  the  direction  of  the 
balcony  and  opened  the  French  doors.  It  was  still  raining  outside.  Her  slim  body  shivered  as  she  felt  the  cool  water 
drench  her  skin.  For  the  first  time  in  her  life,  she  felt  as  if  she  was  going  to  do  something  right.  She  walked  over  to  the 
edge  of  the  balcony  and  nimbly  climbed  over  the  railing,  clutching  onto  the  upper-most  rail.  She  took  one  last  fleeting 
look  around  the  grounds  and  jumped.  Her  last  thought  was,  “I’ve  finally  done  something  right.” 

Genie  Cortez 
Secondary  II 

Junior  Alexander  Hutchinson 
Honorable  Mention 


REVENGE 

(“Dad,  please  don’t  hit  me  anymore.”) 

About  four  years  ago,  my  father  and  I  had  the  ritual  of  meeting  in  the  den  once  a  week.  We  would  sit  facing  each  other 
with  determination  etched  on  our  faces  like  two  men  fighting  for  their  lives. 

On  that  night,  I  would  say  “Hit  me”  to  my  father.  He  would  hit  me  and  hit  me  again  until  I  would  lose  and  start  to 
cry.  I  would  try  to  avoid  being  hit  too  much,  but  it  never  seemed  to  go  my  way.  My  mother  would  just  watch  my  father 
hit  me  with  a  blank  expression  on  her  face.  I  do  not  know  why  she  just  sat  there  even  though  she  knew  I  always  lost.  My 
father  would  leave  the  room  laughing  and  saying,  “Aha.  So  I’ve  beaten  you  again.” 

The  same  thing  would  happen  each  of  these  nights.  I  would  enter  the  den  with  my  face  flushed,  knowing  that  I  would 
lose  again.  I  would  sit  down  at  the  table  with  a  defeated  look  on  my  face  and  then  the  same  routine  would  happen.  My 
father  would  hit  me  and  I  would  leave  the  den  crying.  I  would  go  to  my  room  and  stay  awake  for  hours,  dreaming  of  how 
to  prevent  my  father  from  hitting  me  too  much. 

One  night,  it  was  different.  I  entered  the  den  at  the  same  time  as  usual  but  no  one  was  there.  I  sat  down  at  the  table  and 
all  the  dreams  that  I  had  had  about  how  to  prevent  my  father  from  hitting  me  went  racing  through  my  mind.  Finally,  I 
realized  that  I  just  needed  some  luck  against  him.  When  my  father  arrived  with  my  mother,  she  had  the  same  blank  look 
on  her  face.  My  father  sat  down  at  the  table.  This  time,  when  I  looked  at  him,  there  was  confidence  in  my  eyes.  Even 
though  I  remembered  all  the  times  he  had  beaten  me,  I  hoped  that  this  would  be  my  lucky  night.  To  my  delight  it  was. 

When  he  was  about  to  deal  me  another  card,  I  said,  “Dad,  please  don’t  hit  me  any  more.  I  have  an  ace  and  a  queen; 
blackjack.  It’s  my  deal  now.” 

by:  Martha  McCall 
Secondary  III 


WHY? 

WHAT  A  DEEP  AND  AMBIGUOUS  QUESTION. 

IT  POSES  A  REQUEST  FOR  A  REASONABLE 
AND  UNCOMPLICATED  EXPLANATION  FOR 
A  HIGHLY  SOPHISTICATED  YET  VALID  UNANSWERED 
WONDER.  THE  TOTAL  HYPOCRISY  OF 
OUR  UNIVERSE  IS  IN  THE  RESPONSE  TO  THIS 
INTEREST  IN  DISCOVERING  A  SOLUTION, 

WHICH  WILL  INEVITABLY  BE 
BECAUSE. 


Sharon  Saleh 
Secondary  V 


Grand  and  stately 
Responsible  are  we, 

Absolutely  amazing; 

Diligent  with 
Esprit. 

Fantastically  fashionable 
Icredibly  irresistible, 

"V ivacious,  too, 

Excellent  in  everything,  in  everything  we  do! 


Ako  Kyei-Aboagye 
Grade  5 


HAPPINESS 

Ftappiness  is  going  to  the  park,  having  a  friend,  going  to  their  home. 

Happiness  is  staying  home,  having  a  dress,  getting  a  teddy-bear. 

Happiness  is  seeing  the  sunset,  riding  on  a  bus,  dressing  up. 

Happiness  is  going  to  sleep  when  you  want  to  sleep,  and  happiness  is  having  a  shower. 
Happiness  is  having  giggles,  having  a  Cabbage  Patch  Kid! 

Sophie  Lambert 
Grade  3 


THE  PLATYPUS 


SOMEDAY . 
SOMEDAY . 
SOMEDAY . 
SOMEDAY . 
SOMEDAY . 
SOMEDAY . 
SOMEDAY . 


If  to  Eastern  Australia  you  did  go, 

You  might  see  something  that  you  do  not  know, 

A  creature  with  fur,  and  a  bill  like  a  duck, 

And  maybe  its  lair,  with  a  smidgen  of  luck, 

Now  don’t  start  your  shrieking,  and  please  do  not  fuss, 
It’s  only  the  duck  billed  Plat-y-pus. 

It  slips  in  the  stream,  comes  up,  and  then 
Disappears  completely,  and  surfaces  again. 

The  platypus  mother  lays  her  eggs  near  a  shoal, 

After  laying,  she  buries  them  deep  in  a  hole. 

When  the  babies  are  hatched,  they’re  just  in  between 
The  size  of  an  egg  or  a  big  jellybean. 

So  if  you  see  a  creature,  in  an  Australian  marsh, 

Don’t  scream  or  shout,  don’t  sound  very  harsh, 

Just  look  very  closely,  and  maybe  you’ll  spot, 

A  great  duck-like  beak,  and  some  fur,  quite  a  lot. 

So  don’t  start  your  shrieking,  and  please,  not  a  fuss 
It’s  only  the  duckbilled  Plat-y-pus. 


Ako  Kyei-Aboagye 
Grade  5 


SOMEDAY 

.  I  will  go  home  and  find  3,000  different  kinds  of  dolls  from  different  places. 

.  I  will  go  to  my  room  and  find  beautiful  dancers  dancing  just  for  me. 

.  Mrs.  Johnston  will  put  on  our  schedule  that  we  can  draw,  paint,  read,  play,  or  tell  our  weekend. 
.  I  will  go  to  India  like  Mrs.  Johnston. 

.  I  will  be  an  excellent  ACTRESS. 

.  I  will  be  as  beautiful  as  my  mother. 

.  I’ll  look  out  the  window  and  see  a  beautiful  sea  gull  flying  over  the  beautiful  sea. 


Regina  Flores 
Grade  3 


ETHIOPIA 


Education  cannot  help  fight  this  crisis, 

T ears  in  their  eyes  because  they  are  starving, 
Hovering  over  a  morsel  of  food, 

In  desperate  need  of  a  drink  of  water, 

Or  just  wanting  some  tender  loving  care, 

P raying  to  god  to  give  them  strength, 

In  hope  of  a  better  future, 

All  they  want  is  help;  is  that  too  hard  to  give  them? 


Melina  Nacos 
Grade  5 
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Sfrrof  a  f  arabtjse  bg  Peter  (Hoke 

This  year’s  drama  production  was  a  fabulous  success.  We  presented  “Fools  Paradise”  by  Peter  Coke.  Everyone 
performed  beautifully  with  the  help  of  Ms.  Biggs  our  producer.  We  had  two  boys  from  Lower  Canada  College  who 
adapted  very  well  to  the  swarm  of  girls!  From  November  to  March  everyone  worked  very  hard  and  it  was  all  very 
worthwhile. 


Tei.  (514)  482-2901 


4866  rue  Sherbrooke  st.  W.,  Westmount,  Que.  H3Z  1H1 
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Howarth  INC. 

(A  Scottish  Shop  established  over  50  years  \ 

Maison  de  tradition  £cossaise  £tablie  depuis  plus  de  50  ans  ) 
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Howarth  Inc.  is  a  Montreal  tradition. 
They  have  dressed  generations  of 
families  beginning  with  school 
uniforms  for  private  and  public 
schools,  both  English  and  French, 
through  to  custom  made  suits,  shirts 
and  finest  ladies'  fashions. 

The  sort  of  outfit  that  always  looks 
right.  Under  one  roof  you  can  outfit 
the  whole  family. 

Howarth  Inc.,  c'est  toute  une  tradition 
canadienne.  Au  fil  des  generations, 
des  families  entires  nous  ont  fait  con- 
fiance  autant  pour  les  uniformes  sco- 
laires  pour  ecoles  privees  et  publiques 
anglophones  et  francophones  que 
pour  les  ensembles  et  chemises  sur 
mesure  et  les  plus  belles  modes  pour 
dames. 

Howarth  Inc.,  c'est  le  genre  de  v£te- 
ment  qui  tombe  toujours  bien.  Chez 
nous,  on  petit  trouver  des  vStements 
pour  toute  la  famille. 


MONTREAL 

1444  SI*.  Catherine  W. 


861-9242 


Howarth 

OTTAWA 

89  O'Connor 

236-4613 
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TORONTO 

Toronto- Dominion  Centre 


363-0362 


Most  major  credit  cards  honored 
Complimentary  indoor  parking  entrance  1255  MacKay 


Principales  cartes  de  crddit  honordes 
Stationnement  intdrieur  disponible,  entrde  1255,  rue  MacKay 
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“Don’t  panic’’  was  the  phrase  of  the  year.  There  was  plenty  to  panic  about 
and  neither  Anna  nor  I  handled  it  very  well.  We  had  many  major  crisis’,  and  lots 
of  screaming  sessions  .  .  .  When  asked  whether  it  was  worth  the  struggle,  we 
both  answered  without  hesitation  “We  wouldn’t  have  passed  it  up  for  the 
world!’’ 
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summertime 

more  fun  and  less  work 
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